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T vould be a great Impudence 
in me to ſay much of a Comedy, 

which has had but indifferent 
RB Succeſs in the Action. I made 

2 the Town my Judges; and the 
greater part condemn'd it. After which I 
do not think it my Concernment to defend 
it, with the ordinary Zeal of a Poet for his 
decry'd Poem. Thoygh Corneille is more re- 
ſolute in his Preface before his Pertharite, 
which was condemn'd more univerſally than 
this. For he avows boldly, That, in ſpight 
of Cenſure, his Play was well and regularly 
written; which is more than I dare ſay tor 
mine. Yet it was receiv*d at Court; and 
was more than once the Divertiſement ot 
His Majeſty, by his own Command. But 
I have more Modeſty than to aſcribe that to 
my Merit, which was His particular Act of 
Grace. It was the firſt Attempt I made in 
Dramatict Poetry ; and, I find ſince, a very 
bold one, to begin with Comedy; which is 
the moſt difficult part of it. The Plot was 
not Originally my own: But ſo alter'd by 
me, (whether for the better or worſe, I know 
| "8-3 not) 
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PREFACE. 


not) chat, whoever the Author was, | he 


could not have challeng'd a Scene of it it. 1 
doubt not but you will ſee in it, the Uncor- 


rectneſs of a young Writer: Which is yet 
but a ſmall Excuſe for him, who is ſo little 


amended ſince. The beſt Apology I can 


make for it, and the trueſt, is only this; 
That you have ſince that time received with 
Applauſe, as bad, and as uncorrect Plays 


tom other Men. | 


PROLOGUE 


y 
little | ; 
L can When it was firſt Acted. 
— 1 it not Joe, to hear a Adin. 


He comes to aſk you, how you 12 'the Play ? 
You hae not ſeen it yet ! alas tis true, 
But now your Love and Hatred « judge, not You. 
And cruel Factions (brib'd by th ntere + x ) come, 
Not to weigh Merit, but to give their Doom. 
Our Poet therefore, jealous of th' Event, 
And ( though much 2 takes ) not confident, 
Has ſent me, whither you, fair Ladies, too 
Sometimes - 155 as all Occaſions go, 
And from this Scheme, drawn _ the Hour and Day, 
Bid me inquire the Fortune of his Play. 


The Curtain drawn diſcovers two Aſtrologers; the 
Prologue is preſented to them. 


Firſt Aſtrol. reads. 4 Figure of the! Heavenly Bodies 
in their ſeveral Apartments, Feb. the 5th, half an Hour 
2 Three after Noon, from whence you are to judge the 

ceſs of a new Play called the Wild Gallant. 

2. Aſtrol. Who muſt judge of it, wwe, or theſe Gentle- 
men? We'll not meddle with it, fo tell your Poet. Here 
are in this Houſe the ablefl Mathematitians in Europe 
OY 720 20 l reſolve th h 

Tw#,HH reſotve the ion ere they part. 

1 Aſt. Yi tet us judg dee it * of Ar*. 2 

ä Fir Jupiter, the . s Lora khrae'd, | 
In the twelfth Houſe, and near grim Saturn plac d, 
Denote ſhort Life unto the Play —— / 

2 Aſt. 7 = Jove.yet 
i n his tment Sagittary, et 
R O- B 4 Under 


1 Aſt. 
2 Aſt. 
Prolo. 
1 Aſt. 


2 Aſt. 


Prolo. 


PRO 076. UE. 
Under hisown Roof, cannot t ale much wrong. 
Why then the Life's not very ſhort, nor long; 
The Luck not very good, nor very ill, 

That is ta ſay, lis as "tis taken flill, _ 
But, Brother, Ptolemy the Learned ſays, 


"Tis the 725 Houſe from whence «we judge of Plays. 
e 


Venus the Lady of that Houſe I find 

1s Peregrine, your Play is ill deſgn d, 

It ſhould hawe been but one continued Song, 

Or at the leaſt a Dance of three Hours long. 

But yet the greateſt Miſchief does remain, | 
The twelfth Apartment bears the Lord of Spain ; 
N hence I conclude, it is your Authors Lot, 

To be indanger d by a Spaniſh Phot. 

Our Poet yet Protection hopes from you, 

But bribes you not with any thing that's new,. 
Nature is old, which Poets imitate, 

And for Wit, thoſe that boaf} their can Eſtate, 
Forget Fletcher and Ben before them went, 

Their Elder Brothers, and that waſily ſpent : 

So much 'tawill hardly be repair'd again, 

Not, the ſupply'd wweth all the Wealth of Spain: 
This Play is Engliſh, and the Growth your own ; 
fs fuch it yields to Engliſh Plays alone. 

He could have abiſb d it better for your ſades; 
But that in Plays he finds you love Miſtakes ; 
Beſides he thought it was in vain to mend. 
What you are bound in Honour to defend, 

That Engliſh Vit ¶ howe'er deſpis d by ſome) 
Cite Engliſh Falour ſtill may overcome, 


PROLOGU E, 


When Revryv'o. 


A ome raw Squire, by tender Mother bred, 

"Till One and Twenty keeps his Maidenhead, 
(Phas'd with ſome Sport, «which he alone does find, 

And thinks a ſecret to all Humankind; ) 

"Till mightily in love, yet halſ afraid, 

He firfl attempts the gentle Dairy-maid. 

Succeeding there, and led by the Renown 

Of Whetſton's Park, he comes at length to Town, 

Where enter d, by ſome School. fell or Friend, 

He grows to break Glaſi-Windows in the end- 

His Valbur too, which with the Watch began, 

Proceeds to Duel, and he kills his Man. 

By ſuch degrees, while Knowledge he did wart, 

Our unfledg'd Author writ a Wild Gallant. 

He thought him monſtrous lewd ( I lay my Life) 

Becauſe ſuſpected with his Landbrd's Wife : 

But fince his Knowledge of the Town began, 

He thinks him now à very civil Man: 

And, much aſham'd of what he was before, 

Has fairly play d him at three Wenches more. 

"Tis fome amends his Frailties to confeſs ; 

Pray pardon him his want of Wickedneſs : 

He's tewardly, and will. come on apace ; 

His frank Confeſſion ſhows he has ſome Grace, 

You baulk'd him when he was a young Begirner, 

And almoſi fpoil'd a very hopeful Sinner: 

But, if once more you ſlight his weak Endeavour, 

For ought I know, he may turn Tail for ever, 


SAS 


B 5 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſona. 


MEN. 


Lord Nonsucn, an old rich humorous Lord, 
Juſtice Tx I E, his Neighbour. 

Mr. Lovezmy, the Wild Gallant. 

Sir TiMoRovs, a baſhful Knight, 
FAILER, 
Bu RR, 
B1BBER, a Taylor. 
SETSTONE, a Jeweller. 


£ Hangers-on of Sir Timorous. 


WOM E N. 


Lady CoxsrAxcE, Lord No xs uc n his Daughter. 
Madam Is A BELLA, her Couſin. 
Mrs. BiBBtR, the Taylor's Wife. 


Serjeants, Boy to LovER Y, Servants, 5 Bowl 
and Whores, Watch and Conflable. 


SCENE, LONDON. 


- 


Failer 


— 
— — 


Ker r SEN. 


Failer enering to Burr; who is putting on his Buff 
Coat. 


FATLER. 


Har! Not ready yet, Man? 
= £rr. You do not conſider my Voyage 
from Holland laſt Night. | 
K: Fail. Piſh, a meer Ferry; get up, get 
op my Coufin's Maids will come and 
Blanket thee anon: Art thou not aſhamed 
to lye a- bed ſo long? | 
Burr. I may be more aſhamed to riſe ; and fo you'll 
ſay, dear Heart, if you look. upon my Cloaths : the 
beſt is, my Buff-coat will cover all. : 
Fail. 1 there goes more cunning than ong would 
think, to the putting thy Cloaths together: Thy Doub- 


let and Breeches are Gue/pbs and Ghibellins to one ano- 


ther 3 
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ther; and the Stitches of thy Doublet are ſo far aſunder, 
that it ſeems to hang together by the Teeth. No Man 
could ever gueſs to what part of the Body theſe Frag- 
ments did belong, unlefs he had been acquainted with 'em 
as long as thou haſt been. If they once loſe their hold, 


they can never 9 chance the 
Razz hit the Tafles one another. CEE 
thy Doublet, muſt not think to do it by Storm ; no, he 


- _ muſt win jt Inch by Inch, as the Jark did Rhodes. 


Burr. You are very merry with my Wardrobe : But 
till I am ided of a better, I am reſolv'd to receive 
all Viſits in this Truckle-bed. 394 
Fail. Then will I firſt ſcotch the Wheels of it, that 
it may not run; thou haſt Cattle enough in it, to carry 
it down Stairs, and break thy Neck, *tis got a Yard 
nearer the Door already. | | 
Enter Boy. 
Boy. Sir, Mr. Bibber your Taylor's below, and de- 
| fires to {| with you. 
Fail. He's an heneſt Fellow, and a faſhionable, he 
ſhall ſet thee forth I warrant thee. 
Burr. I, but where's the Money for this, dear Heart ? 
Fail. —— Well, but what think you of being put 


into a Suit of Cloaths, without Money ? [ Afide. 
Burr. You f of Miracles. 
Fail. Do you not know Will. Bibber's Humour? 


Burr. Pr'ythee, what have I to do with his Humour? 


Fail. Break but a Jeſt, and he'll beg to truſt thee for 


a Suit; nay, he will contribute to his own Deſtruction; 
and give thee occaſions to make one: He has been my 
Artificer theſe three Years ; and, all the while, I have 
liv'd upon his favourable Apprehenſion: Boy, conduct 
him up. [Exit Boy. 


Burr. But, what am I the better for this? I ne er 


made Jeſt in all my Life. 


Fail. A bare Clinch will ſerve the turn; a Carwicket, 


Soldier! One that 
has convers'd with none but dull Dyzihmeiz theſc ten 
Years ! What an unreaſonable Rogue art thou! ay.” 


A N = ge or a Punn. 
Burr. Wit from a Low- Country 


The WII D Gallant. Ty 
T tell thee, tis as difficult NIN Sg him ready 


Money. 
Fail. Come, on ou ſhall be rul'd for your own good; 
lie down ; I'll throw the Cloaths over you to help Me- 


ditation. And upon the firſt Opportunity, ſtart you up, 
and furprize him with a Jeſt. 

Burr. Well, I think this impoſſible to be done: But, 
however I'll attempt. [ Lies down, Failer covers him. 

Fail. Huſht ! he's coming up. | 

Enter Bibber. 

Bib. Morrow Mr. Failer: What, I warrant you 
think I come a Dunning now ? 

Fail. No, I vow to Gad, Vill, I have a better Opi- 
nion of thy Wit, than to think thou would'ſt come to 
ſo little Purpoſe. 

Bib. Pretty well that: No, no; my Buſineſs is to 
drink my Morning's-draught in Sack with you. | 

Fail. Wit not Ale — thy turn, Vill? 

Bib. ENA e eee was a 
kttle diſguis'd, as they 

Fail. Why dif dif Zar "Had thou on a clean 
Band, or waſh'd thy Face lately? Thoſe are thy Diſ- 


guiſes, Bibber. 


Bib. Well, in ſhort, I was drunk ; damnably drunk 
with Ale ; great Hogen Mogen bloody Ale : I was 
BY ns, and that I hate of all things in Na- 


| Farr Riſing.] And of all chings in Nature ] love it 


Bib. Art thou there Pfaith ; and why, old Boy ? 
Burr. Becauſe when I am porterly drunk, I can 
carry my elf. 

Bib. Ha, ha, Boy. 2 

Fail. This Porter brings ſad Mon & to you, Will, you 
muſt truſt him for a Suit of Cloaths, as bad as tis: Come, 
he's an honeſt Fellow, and loves the King. 

Bib. Why ? It hall be my Suit to him, that I may 
truſt him, 

Burr. I grant your Suit, Sir. 


Fail, 


4 - = 


* 
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Fail. Burr, make haſte and dreſs you; Sir Timorows 


dines here to Day : you know him. 


Burr. I, I, a good honeſt young Fellow ; but no Con- 
jurer; he and I are very kind. 
Fail. I gad we two have a conſtant Revenue out of 


him: He would now be admitted Suitor to my Lady 


Conflance Nonſuch, my Lord Nenſuch his Da ; our 
Netahbour here in Fleetſtreer. on 

Burr. Is the Match in any forwardneſs ? 

Fail. He never ſaw her * Veſterday, and will not 
be brought to N this Month yet. 

Burr. That's 

Fail. Sach a bahfül Knight did I never ſee; but we 
muſt move for him. 

Bib. They ſay here's a great Dinner to be made to 
Day here, at your Couſin Trice's, on purpoſe for the En- 
terview. 

Burr. What, he keeps up his old Humour ſtill? 

Fail. Yes certain ; he admires and drinking well, 
as much as ever, and meaſures every Man's Wit, by the 

eſs of his Palate. 

Burr, Who Dines here beſides ? 

Fail. Fac. Loweby. 

Bib. O, my Gueſt. 

Burr. He has ever had W. of be clear- 
ſpirited Fellow. 

Fail. He's one of your Dear Hearts, a Debauchee. 

Burr. I love him the better fort: The beſt Heraldry 
of a Gentleman is a Clap deriv'd to him, from three 
Generations : What Fortune has he ? 

Fail. Good Fortune at all Games ; but no Eſtate : He 
had one; but he has made a Devil on't long ago: He's 
a bold Fellow, I vow to Gad: A Perſon that keeps 


Company with his Betters; and commonly has Gold in's 


Pockets. Come Bibber, I ſee thou longeſt to be at thy 
Morning's Watering : I'll try what Credit I have with 
the Burke. 
Burr. Come away my noble Fe on and new Cu- 
er. 


Tail. 


Hold th 
thy au 


than a Three-pence. 
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Fail. Now will he drink 'till his Face be no bigger 
[ Exenunt. 

Enter Loveby and Boy; — by Frances, 
| Bibber's Wife. | 

Low. Nay, the Devil take thee, ſweet Landlady, hold 
thy Tongue: Was't not enough thou hak ſcolded me 
from my Lodging, which, as long as I rent it, is m 
Caitle ; but to follow me here to Mr. Trice's, where 
am invited; and to diſcredit me before Strangers, for a 
louſie, paltry Sum of Mony ? 

Franc. I tell you truly, Mr. Loveby, my Huſband 
and I cannot live by Love, as they fay ; we muſt have 
wherewithal, as they ſay ; and pay for what we take; 


and ſo ſhall you, or ſome ſhall ſmoak for't. 


Low. Smoak ! why a piece of hung Beef in Holland 
is not more ſmoak'd, than thou haſt ſmoak'd me alrea- 
dy. Thou know'ſt I am now faſting ; let me have but 
fair play; when I have lined my Sides with a good 
Dinner, I'll engage upon Reputation to come home a- 
gain, and thou ſhalt ſcold at me all the Afternoon. 

Franc. I'll take the Law on you. 

Lov. The Law allows none to ſcold in their own 
Cauſes : What do'ſt thou think the Lawyers take our 
Money for ? * | 

Franc. I hope you intend to deal by my Huſband 
like a Gentleman, as they fay ? 

Lov. Then I ſhould beat him moſt unmercifully, and 
not pay him neither. | 

Franc. Come, you think to fobb me off with your 
L as you do my Huſband ; but it won't be: Vonder 

e comes, and Company with him. Huſband, Huſband ; 


Why William I ſay 


Enter Bibber, Burr, and Failer, at the other end. 
Low. Speak ſoftly, and I will fatisfy. thee. 
Franc. You ſhall not ſatisſie me, Sir; pay me for what 
you owe me, for Chamber-rent, and Diet, and many a 
good thing beſides, that ſhall be nameleſs. 

Lov. What a Stygian Woman's this to talk thus? 
Hold thy Tongue "ll they be gone, or I'll Cuckold 
thy ..uſlband. | 


Fraue. 
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Franc. You Cuckold him — would you durſt Cuck- 
old him. I will not hold my Tongue, Sir. 
Bib. Yonder's my Gueſt ; what ſay you, Gentlemen ? 
Shall I call him to go down with us ? 
Tov. I muſt make a looſe from her, there's no other 
way. Save ye, Mr. Failer; is your Couſin Trice 
por! Anſwer me quickly, Sir, is your Couſin Trice yet 


Ta I'll go and fee, Sir. Sure the Man has a mind to 
10 me; but I vow to gad I have no Mind to be beaten 
by him. Come away Burr. Vill, you'll follow us. 
Bib. I'll be with you immediately — 
[ Exeunt Burr and Failer. 
Lov. Who was that with Failer, Will? 
Bib. A Man at Arms, that's come from Holland. 
. Low. A Man out at Arms thou mean'ſt, Vill. 


Bib. Good Ne 

Franc. Ay, Ay; _ up and down after 
your Gambols, and _ ges, William; and never 
mind the main Chance, as they ſay : Pray get in your 
Debts, and think upon your Wife and Children, 

Lev. Think upon the Sack at Cary- Houſe, with the A. 
bri:ot flavour, Will. Hang a Wife; what is ſhe, but a 
- lawful kind of Manſlayer ? Every little Hug i in Bed, is a 
degree of murdering thee : And for thy Children, fear 
dem not: Thy part of em ſhall be Taylors, and the 
ſhall truſt ; and thoſe thy Cuſtomers get for thee ſh 
be Gentlemen, and they ſhall be truſted by their Bre- 
. thren; and fo thy Children ſhall live by one another. 

Bib. Did you 5 that, Frances? There was Wit 
naw ; he call'd me Cucleyld to my Face, and yet for my 
Heart I cannot be an ry with him : I perceive you love 
Frances, Sir; and I love her the better for your fake ; 
ſpeak truly, do you not like ſuch a pretty brown kind 
of Woman ? 

Lev. I do I' faith, Vill. your fair Women have no 
Subſtance in 'em, they ſhrink 7th* wetting. 

Franc. Well, you may be undone if you will, Huſ- 
band: I hear there are two or three Actions already out 
b You may be the laſt, if you think % 

i 


Bib. 
Sir; bu 
Franc 
t us o 
N 
Franc 
or make 
Bib. ! 
prating, 
ers, WL 
f Franc 
ay, wh 
how he 
Bib. 
into his 
Lov. 
little Bi. 
kiſs thee 


dough 


Bib. 
the little 
maſter; 

Franc 


Lov. 


not ſo u 


of Little 
V ſe; 


Ly EY 
diſpos'd 

down fri 
Dine in 
fore I « 
ber-pot, 


AK 
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Bib. Tis true ſhe tells me; I love your Wit well, 
Sir; but I muſt cut my Coat according to my Cloth. 

Franc. Sir, we'll come by our own as we can; if you 
put us off from, Week to Week thus. 

Lo. Nay, but good Landlady 
other Franc. Will good Landlady ſet on the Pot, as they ſay; 
irring or make the Jack go? then I'll hear you. 
ce yet Bib. Now ſhe's too much on tother Hand; Hold your 

prating, Frances; or I'll put you out of your Patel No- 
nd to ers, with a ſorrow to you. 


eaten Franc. I did but lay the Law open to him, as they 

us. ſay, whereby to get our Money in: But if you knew 
how he had uſed me, Huſband! 

ailer. Bib. Has he us'd you, Frances? put ſo much more 
into his Bill for Lodging. 

4. Lov. Honeſt Will and ſo he dy'd; I thank thee 

Ab little Bibber, being ſober, and when I am drunk, I will 
kiſs thee for't. ; . 

after Bib. Thank me, and pay me my Money, Sir; 

ever though I could -not forbear my Jeſt, I do not intend to 

your loſe by you; if you pay me not the ſooner, I muſt pro- 
vide you another Lodging ; fay I gave you warning. 

e A- Lov. Againſt next Quarter, Landlord ? 

ut a Bib. Of an Hour, Sir. 

is a Low. That's ſhort warning, Will. 

fear Bib. By this Hand you ſhall up into the Garret, where 

the the little Bed is ; Pll * my beſt Room to a better Pay- 

h maſter ; you know the Garret, Sir ? 

Bre- Franc. I, he knows it by a good Token, Huſband. 

r. Lov. I ſweat to think of that Garret, Mill, thou art 

Wit not ſo unconſcionable to put me there: Why tis a kind 

my of Little-eaſe, to cramp thy rebellious Prentices in, I 

love have ſeen an Uſurer's Iron Cheſt would hold two on't : 

ke ; A penn Looking gial cannot ſtand upright in the Win- 

ind dow, that and the Bruſh fills it: The Hat-caſe muſt be 


diſpos'd under the Bed, and the Comb-caſe will hang 


no down from the Cieling to the Floor. If I chance to 
i Dine in my Chamber, I muſt ſtay till I am empty be- 
Iuſ- fore I can get out: And if I chance to ſpill the Cham- 
out ber- pot, it will over - flow it from top to bottom. * 
= 20. 


PI 
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Bib. Well, for the Deſcription of the Garret, ru 
bate you ſomething of the Bill. 


Lov. Al, al. f all, 7 Will ; or to ſta y thy Fury till my 
Rents come up, I will deſcribe thy Bale Face. 

Bib. No, rather deſcribe your own: little Mony; 
J am fure that's fo little, it is not viſible. 

Lov. You are i'th'right, I have not a Croſs at pre- 
ſent, as I am a Sinner; an you will not believe me, I'll 
turn my Pockets inſide outward — Ha! What's the 
——_ of this, my Pockets heavy ? Has my ſmall Of- 


ficer — Counters to abuſe me ? —— How now ! yel- 
low s, by this good Light ! Sirrah, Varlet, how 
came I by this Gold ? Ha! 


Boy. What Gold do you mean, Sir ? The Devil a 
Piece you had this Morning : In theſe laſt three Weeks, 
J have almoſt forgot what my Teeth were made for ; 
laſt Night good Mrs. Bibber here took pity on me, and 
crumm'd me a Meſs of Gruel, with the Children, and 


I popt m three or four times to m 
HR. beet dt fad er ei 

Low. Tis ſtrange, how I ſhould come by ſo much 
Money ¶ Aide. } Has' there been no body about my 
Chamber this Mornin ? 

Boy. O Yes, sr: T forgot to tell you that: This 
Morning a ſtrange Fellow, as ever Eyes beheld, would 
needs come up to you, when you were aſleep ; but 


you. 

Love. Sure this Fellow, who-e'er he was, was ſent b 
Fortune to miſtake me into ſo much Mony. —— We 
this is not the firſt Time my Neceflities have been 


ſtrangely ſupply'd : Some vey” — 7 has a Kind- 
neſs for Fen t's — Well, Monſ. 
Bibber, from — 1h I * Fw Wit for more 
refin'd Spirits; you ſhall be with Dirt ; — 


there's Mony for mg 
a; Nay, good Sir 
. What's your Sum ? tell it out : Will the Mo- 
ny = your Pagers | ? Sirrah, Boy, fetch my Suit with 
the Gold Lace at Sleeves from 11 — [Gives 


him 


when he came down again, he faid, He had not wak'd 


Knows: And then your Worſhip came 


* 
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um Gold. Exit Boy.) Mr. Taylor, I ſhall turn the 
better Bill-man, and knock that little Coxcomb of yours, 
if you do not anſwer n 

Bib. Pray, Sir, trouble not your ſelf; tis nothing ; 
Tfeck now tis not. 

Lov. How a Sir ? 

Franc. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, it was ſeventeen 
Pounds and a Noble, Yeſterday at Noon, your 8 
e 

ight, and complain'd of yeur Worſhip's Head : and I 
ent for three Diſhes of Tea for your good Worſhip, 
and that was Six Pence more, an pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip's Honour. 

Low. Well; there's eighteen Pieces, tell em. 

Bib. I ſay, Frances, do not take em. 

Low. What, is all your pleading of Neceflity come 
to this? | | 

Bib. Now I ſee he will pay, he ſhall not pay, Fan- 
ces; home, and fetch him the whole Bag of forty 
IR, of Fl lend it him, and the Leaſe of the Houle 
too ; he ſhall want for nothing. 

Lov. Take the Mony, or ll leave your Houſe. 

Bib. Nay, rather than diſpleaſe his Worſhip, take 
=” h She takes it. 

Lev. So, fo ; go home quietly and ſuckle my God- 
ſon, Frances. [Exit Frances. 

Bib. If you are for the Cellar, Sir, you know the 
Way. [Exit Bibber. 

Lev. No, my firſt Viſit ſhall be to my Miſtreſs, 
the Lady © Conflance Nonfuch : She's diſcreet, and how 
the Devil ſhe comes to love me, I krow not ; yet 
I am pretty confident ſhe loves me : Well, no Wo- 
man can be wiſer, than You-know-what will give her 
leave to be. 

Enter Lady Conſtance, and Madam Iſabella. 
1/a. Look, look; is not that your Servant Loweby ? 
Low. Tis ſhe ; there's no being ſeen, till I am bet- 


ter habited —— [Exit Loveby. 
. Conft. Let him go, and take no Notice of him: Poor 
Rogue ! He little thinks I know his Poverty. 


Ta, 
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1 And leſs, that you ſupply it by an unknown 


Confl. Ay, and falſified my Father's Key to do it. 
Za. How can you anſwer this to your Diſcretion ? 
Conft.. Who could ſee him want ſhe loves? - id of an 
Enter Setſtone. | | 

2 O here's Mr. Sez//one come, your Jeweller, Ma- oith a ye 


Confl. Welcome Setſtone, haſt thou perſorm'd thy Vi- 
fit happily, and without Diſcovery ? | 

Set. As you would wiſh it, Madam: I went up to 
his Chamber without Interruption ; and there found 
him drowning his Cares, and pacifying his Hunger, 
with Sleep; which Advantage I took, and undiſcovered 
by him left the Gold divided in his Pockets. 

Conft. Well, this Money will furniſh him I hope, 
that we may have his Company again. 

Set. Two hundred and fifty good Pounds, Madam! 
Has your Father miſs'd it yet? a. 

. Confl. No; if he had, we ſhould have all heard on't the Fee- 
before now: But, pray God Monſieur Lovely has no Set. \ 
other haunts. to divert him now he's ranſom'd | What | 


- 


a kind of Woman is his Landlady ? . "< ; 
Set. Well enough to ſerve a Taylor; or to kiſs when puffs an 
he comes home K, or wants Mony; but far un- BY fighting 
likely to create Jealouſie in your Ladyſhip, © Set. 
Enter Servant. Ta. I 


| Serv. Madam, Juſtice Trice deſires your Ladyſhip's | ſearch u 
Excuſe, that he has not 793 perform'd the Civilities of Conſt. 
his Hour to you; he is diſpatching a Httle Buſineſs, a- Non. 


bout which he is earneſtly employed. am rob] 
_ Conf, He's Maſter of his own Occaſions. | Dinner. 
[ Exit Servant. Conft. 


Ja. We ſhall ſee him anon, with his Face as red as Non. 
if it had been boil'd in Pump-water : But, when comes IM out of r 
this Mirror of Knighthood that is to be preſented you a Court 
for your Servant ? Set. | 
* Oh, *tis well thought on; Faith thou know'ſt chat Pa 
my Affections ate otherwiſe diſpos'd ; he's rich, and Non. 
thou want ' ſt a Fortune; atchieve him if thoa canſt; Morrou 
* tu Mercer 


. 
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tis but © bu „and thou haſt as much Wit as any 
Wench in Eng/and. | 
Ja. On Condition you'll take it for a Courteſie to be 
ad of an Aſs, I care not if I marry him: the old Fool, 
Pour Father, would be ſo importunate to match you 
„Ma- eich a young Fool, that partly for quietneſs ſake I am 
-ontent to take him. 
Cong. To take him! then you make ſure on't. 
Ja. As ſure, as if the Sack Poſſet were already 
raten. 
Cent. But, what means wilt thou uſe to get him ? 
Ja. I'll bribe Failer, he's the Man. 
Confl. Why, this Knight is his Inheritance ; he lives 
upon him : Do'ſt thou think he'll ever admit thee to 
hope, govern him ? No, he fears thy Wit too much : Beſides, 
he has already received an hundred Pound to make the 
adam! Match between Sir 77morous and me. 
Ja. Tis all one for that; I warrant you he ſells me 
rd on't the Fee-fimple of him. 
has no Set. Your Father, Madam. — 
What | Enter Nonſuch. 
| * The Tempeſt is riſen; I ſee it in his Face; he 
puffs and blows yonder, as if two of the Winds were 
far un- WY fighting upwards and downwards in his Belly. 
| Set. Will he not find your falſe Keys, Madam? 
Ia. I hope he will have more Humanity than to 
yſhip's ſearch us. * 


ities of Con. You are come after us betimes, Sir. 
els, a. Nen. Oh Child! I am undone ; I am robb'd, I 
am robb'd ; I have utterly loſt all Stomach to my 
Dinner. 
er ant. 


Conſt. Robb' d! good my Lord how, or of what ? 
red as Nor. Two hundred and fifty Pounds in fair Gold 
comes I out of my Study: An hundred of it I was to have paid 
ed you BY a Courtier this Afternoon for a Bribe. 
Set. I proteſt, my Lord, I had as much ado to get 
cnow'ſt BY that Parcel of Gold for your Lordſhi 


h, and Nox. You muſt get me as much more againſt to 


carſt; BY Morrow ; for then my Friend at Court is to pay his 
tis Mercer. | 


Ja. 


Sarden- window: The Graſs is long enough to hide i 


_ Wooing : I ſuppoſe my Eſtate will ſpeak or me ; y 


| are raiſed” on Men of Quality ——— 
eat Words for no Man; that's more than ever I tok 


* - 


*. 
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Ja. Nay, if that be all, there's no ſuch hafte : Th 
Courtiers are not ſo forward to pay their Debts. 

Conf. Has not the Monkey n in the Study f K 
may have carried it 1 and dropt it 1 th 


Fail. V 
Non. F 


Nen. I'll go ſee immediately. 

Enter Failer, Burr, Timorous. 
Fail. This is the Gentleman, my Lord. 
Non. He's welcome 
Fail. And this the Particular of his Eſtate. 
Non. That's welcome too. 


Fail. But, beſides the Land here mention'd, he haWred and 
Wealth in Specie. Burr. 
Non. A very fine young Gentleman, Year, 1! 
Tim. Now,' my Lord, f hope there” no great need Fail. E 


deer a 
habit of 


if you pleaſe to put in a word. 
Barr. 


Non. That will J inſtantly, 


Tim. T hope I ſhall have your good word too, Man Trice's 

dam, to your Couſin for me. [ToI fabell: Fail. 2 

tie Any thing within my Power, Sir Timorors. Ia. C 
on. 


Daughter, here's a Perſon oF 2 and on 
that loves and honours you exceeding] 


* * Nay, good my Lord! you — all at fir 


ut an ole 


Fail. 
Nen. Let me alone, Sir; have not I the dominion Not ſee 81 
ver my own Daughter ? Conflance, Lere's a Knight in 
love with you, Child. 
Cenft. In love with m', my Lord ! it is not poſlibl The SCI 
Nen. Here he ſands that will make it good, Child at Tab, 
Tim. Who I, my Lord? I hope her Ladyſhip has Parme: 
better O Vas of me than ſo. covered 
Non. are not you in love with my Daughter 
Pl ſworn you told Trice. 
Words for no Man. Sir, my 
Tine If your Ladyſhip will believe all Reports £5 oh 
ON, 


Play, Sir 
x length, 


me fo but even now: Ill e 


Nen. He told it me with his own. Mouth, Child: I. 


him yet. 
Fail. 
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iſte : TI Fail. You told him ſo hut juſt now ; fie, Sir 7:morous. 
ts. Non. He ſhall have no Daughter of mine an he were 
udy ? E thouſand Knights; he told me, he hop'd I would ſpeak 
inder th r him: I'll eat no Man's Words; that's more than 


42 72 To * keep ſuch a pudder about 

Ia. You not a a eatin 
Words you ſee he has eaten em already fer an" 
Nen. I'll make him ſtand to his OS 14 N 
pt marry my Daughter neither: is Ys 
MM — 4 hs ? [Exit Nonfuch. 
Conft. *Tis an ill Day to him, he has loft two hun- 
ed and fifty Pounds in't. [7 Ia. 
Burr. He {wears at the rate of two thouſand Pounds 
Year, if the Ramp Act were till in being. a 
Fail. He's in Paſſion, Man; and beſides, he has 
deen a great Fanatick formerly, and now has a 
dabit of Swearing, that he may be thought a Cavalier. 
Barr. What Noiſe is that? I think I hear your Cou- 
in Trice's Voice. 
Fail. T'll go ſee [Exit Fail. 
Ja. Come Sir T:morous, be not diſcouraged : *Tis 
but an old Man's Frowardneſs ; he's always thus againſt 


Enter Failer. 
Fail. O Madam, follow me quickly ; and if you do 
not ſee Sport, Melancholy be upon my Head 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


1, be hi 


at need q 
me 3 y 


too, MI 
> Tabell: 


FOus. 


, and on 
Il at firl 


minion 8 
Knight i 


poſſible H SCENE changes, and Trice is diſcovered playing 
d, Chili at Tables by himſelf, with SpeBacles on, a Bottle and 
ſhip has Parmezan by him ; they retarn and fee him, undi/- 
covered by him. 


)aughter! 
: ron ed 


Trice. Cinque and Cater: My Cinque I play here, 
Sir, my Cater here, Sir : Now Fre ou, Sir ut firſt 
Tu drink to you, Sir; upon my Faith III do you 
Reaſon, Sir : Mine was thus full, Sir! Pray mind your 
Play, Sir: —— Size Ace I have thrown : I'll play em 
at length, vir, Wall 


ports 
hild: II 
er I tok 


Fail. 


rY 
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5 Will you, Sir? Then you have made a bla rah; an 
Sir; a can enter: I have hit you, Sir. fore we g 
think you can cog a Dye, Sir. 
| I cog a Dye, Sir? I play as fair as you, ( 
any Man. 4s Pp 4s | 
— You Lie, Sir. | 
—— How! Lie, Sir? I'll teach you what tis to gi 
a Gentleman the Lie, Sir. Throws down the Tabl. 
[Thy all laugh and diſcover themſelvs 
1a. Is this your ſerious Buſineſs ? | 
rice. O you Rogue, are you there? You are we 
come Huſwife, and ſo are you Conflance, Fa tol de 
tol de re la. [ Claps their Back 
Ja Pr'ythee be not ſo rude, Trice. / 
rice. Huſwife Conſtance, I'll have you into my LA, 
der, and ſhew you my Proviſion : I have Cockles, dai Vin. W 
fat Cockles that came in the Night; if they he us Enter 
the Day, I would not have given a Fart for em a. I d 
would the King had 'em. / on. C 
Conſl. He has as good, I warrant you. 
Trice. Nay, that's a Lie. I could fit and cry f 
him ſometimes, he does not know what tis to eat a goe 
Meal in a whole Year. His Cooks are Aſſes: I ha 
a delicate Diſh of Ruffs to Dinner, Sirrah. 


*. 
2 3 


— 


22 O, 
ze of us t 
Burr. V 


ail. Te 


Conft. To Dinner! adam 7 
Trice. To Dinner! why by Supper they had beg. I do 
paſt their prime. I'll tell thee the Story of em: I ha revailinę 


a Friend 
Enter Servant. : 
Serw. Sir, Dinner's upon the Table. | Bib. By 
Trice. Well, well; I have a Friend, as I toi our Co 
ou 
Serv. Dinner ſtays, Sir: 'tis Dinner that flays : Sufi. H 
he will hear now. - | | 
Trice. I have a Friend, as I told you — Bib. Th 
Ja. I believe he's your Friend, you are fo loth feu 2gat 


with him | & 
II tell you the Story be.“ 


Trice. Away, away; 


tween the Courſes. Go you to the Cook immediately 


Sirrah; 
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le a bla rah; and bring me Word what we have to Supper, 

Sir. fore we go to Dinner; 1 love to have the Satisfaction 
the Day before me. [ Exeunt omnes. 

s you, | | 

tis to gi 

he Tabl. 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

are neger as from Dinner, Trice, Timorous, Failer, Burr, 

to de Conſtance, Iſabella 


eir Bac f 
; ce. . thy Conſcience ; was it not well dreſs'd, 

it | Sirrah ? 

cles, dai Vin. What think you of the Park, after our plen- 

us Entertainment, Madam? 

a. I deſie the Park, and all its Works. 

onfl. Come, Mr. Trice, we'll walk in your Garden. 

[ Exeunt all but Failer and Burr. 


d cry f 2 O, one thing I had almoſt forgot to tell you: 
eat a je of us two muſt ever be near Sir Timoronus. 
8 1 Burr. Why? 


ail. To ay our Intereſt in him from the Enemy, 
adam Jſabella; who, I doubt, has Deſigns upon 
n. I do not fear her Wit, but her Sex; ſhe carries 
revailing Argument about her. 


Enter Bibber with a Bottle. 


Bib. By this Hand, I have a- light upon the beſt Wine 
your Couſin's Cellar ; drink but one Glaſs to me, to 
I am welcome, and I am gone. | 
ail. Here then, honeſt Will, tis a Cup of For- 
arance to thee - 

Bib. Thank you, Sir, I'll pledge you 
you again. 

ail. Come away; what is't, Will? 
5.5. * what you chriſtened it, a Cup of For- 
Mänce, dir, | 


now here's 


ory be 
mediate!y, 


Sirrah; B Fail. 


as. 
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Fail. Why, I drank that to thee, Vill, that thoy 
ſhouldſt forbear thy Mony. 

Bib. And I drink this to you, Sir; henceforward ['l 
forbear working for you. 

Fail. Then lay I : Take a little Bibber, and throy 
him in the River, and if he will truſt never, then ther 
let him lie ever. | ow C'et 

Bib. Then fay I : Take a little Failer, and throy 
him to the Jaylor; and there let him lie, till he ha 
paid his Taylor. 

Burr. You are very ſmart upon one another, Gentle 


Burr. 
im out 
. | 


men. 
Fail. This is nothing between us; I uſe to tell hin Ja. ! 
of his Title, Fiery facias; and his Setting-Dog, tha give me 
runs into Ale-houſes before him, and comes queſting ou Bury. 
again, if any of the Woots his Cuſtomers be within 1 
Bib. I faith 'tis true; and I uſe to tell him of h riek f 


two Capon's Tails about his Hat, that are laid ſprea 
Eagle-wiſe to make a Feather; I would go into ca p 


Snow at any time, and in a Quarter of an Hour I wou | 


come in with a better Feather upon my Head; and i Fail. 
farewel, Sir; I have had the better on you hithertu and all t 
and for this time I am reſolved to keep it. ¶ Exit Bibbeiſelſe; bu 

Fail. The Rogue's too hard for me; but the be Horns; 
on's is, I have my 2 upon his Purſe. of you, 

Enter Iſabella. | Ia. 1 

1/a. Came not Sir Timorous this way, Gentlemen do you t 
He left us in the Garden, and faid he would look of thing as 
my Lord Nonſuch, to make his Peace with him. 

Fail. Madam, I like not your enquiring after 8 Fail. 
Timorous : I ſuſpect you have ſome Delgn upon him found h 
You would fain pndermine your Couſin, and marry hit Ia. | 
your ſelf. f him out. 

Ja. Suppoſe I ſhould deſign it; what are you tit Burr. 
worle for my good Fortune ? Shall I make a Propofitia La. 1 
to you ? I know you two carry a great ſtroke wii bauch'd 
him: Make the Match between us, and propound t Burr. 

our ſelves what Advantages you: can reaſonably hope Laa. 

ou ſhall chouſe him of Horſes, Cloaths, and Money have vi 


and I'll wink at it. ruin you 
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that tho Bury; And if he will not be chous'd, ſhall we beat 


* im out on't? 

ward I . For that, as you can agree. 

| F Fail. Give us a Handi of the Bargain; let us enjoy 

id throuWou, and tis a Match. 

hen there Ia. Grammercy Pfaith Boys; I love a good Offer, 
ow e'er the World goes: But you would not be ſo baſe 

ad throvio wrong him that wa 

Il he ha 

r, Gentle 


? 
Fail. I vow to gad but I would, Madam: In a Horſe 
wa Woman I may lawfully cheat my own Father: 
Beſides, I know the Knight's Complexion ; he world 
ze ſure to follow other Women ; and all that. 


tell hin 7a. Nay, if he fought with the Sword, he ſhould 
Jog, tha ive me leave to fight with the Scabbard. 

eſting ou Burr. What ſay you, Madam ? Is't a Bargain? 
within. JJ. Tis but a Promiſe; and I have learnt a Court 
um of hi Trick for performing any thing. [Aide] Well Gentle- 
id ſpreafWnen, when I am married I'll think upon you; you'll 
into th rant there's a Neceſſity I ſhould Cuckold him, if it 
r I wou ere but to prove my ſelf a Wit. 


Fail. Nay, there's no doubt you'll Cuckold him; 
and all that ; for look you, he's a Perſon fit for nothing 
Welſe; but I fear we ſhall not have the graffing of the 
Horns; we muſt have Livery and Seiſin before-hand 
of you, or I proteſt to gad we believe you not. 

La. I have * my Word, is't not ſufficient? What 
do you think, I would tell a Lie to ſave ſuch a paltry 
thing as a Night's Lodging? 


Hark you, Sir. 
[To Burr. 


found him out for the weaker Veſſel. 

Iſa. I have no Kindneſs for that Faller, we'll ſtrike 
him out, and manage Sir 7:morous our ſelves. 

Burr. Indeed we won't. | 

Ja. Failer's a Rook, and beſides, he's ſuch a de- 
oke wid baach'd Fellow 


pound tt Burr. T am ten times worſe. 
ply hope I/a. Leave it, and him that taught it you: You 
u Money have virtuous Inclinations, and I would not have you 


ruin your ſelf. He that ſerves many Millreſſes, ſur- 
| B 2 ſe. ts 


Fail. Now will ſhe attempt Burr; i'gad, ſhe has 


deſpis'd: Methinks now this ſhould mortifie thee ex- 


EY 
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feits on his Diet, and s dead to the whole Sex: Tis 
the Folly in the World next long Ears and Braying. 
Burr. Now I'm ſure you have a mind to me; when 
a Woman once falls a Preaching, the next thing is ever Confl 
Uſe and Application. | 

Ja. For our Rudeneſs — ight in 

urr. Then I am ſure you meant to.Jilt me: You de- I.. 

cline Failer becauſe he has Wit; and you think me for thei 
ſuch an Aſs, that you may pack me off ſo ſoon as you and you 
are married; no, no, I'll not venture Certainties for 
Uncertainties. | | 

L. I can hold no longer; Mr. Failer, what do you 
think this Fellow was ſaying of you ? 

Fail. Of me, Madam ? 

Ja. That you were one of the erranteſt Cowards in 
Chriſtendom, though you went for one of the Dear | 
Hearts: That your Name had been upon more Poſts 
than Play-Bills : And that he had been acquainted with | 
you theſe ſeven Yeats, drunk and ſober, and yet could | 
never faſten a Quarrel upon you. | 

Burr. Do you believe this, dear Heart? | 
1a. If you deny it, I'll take his Sword, and force 
you to confels it. | 

Fail. I vow to „ this will not do, Madam: You | 
hall not ſet us at Variance ſo eaſily ; neither ſhall you 
have Sir T;morous. | 

Ja. No! then mark my Words: I'll marry him in 
ſpight of you; and which is worſe, you ſhall both 
work my Ends; and I'll diſcard you for your Pains. 

Fail. You ſhall not touch a Bit of him : I'll preſerve had nc 

ore 


his Humbles from you i'gad ; they ſhall be his 5 
Fees. on 
Burr, She ſhall cut an Atome ſooner than divide us. Lou 
[E xeunt, Burr and Failer. Mano! 

Enter Conſtance. hangir 


Confl. I have given em the lip in the Garden, to 
come and over-hear thee: No Fat overgrown Virgin 
of forty ever offer'd herſelf ſo dog-cheap, or was more 


ceedingly. 
g] tn 


| | WIE 
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Ja. Not a whit the more for that: Couſin mine, our 
Sex is not ſo eaſily put out of conceit with our own 
Beauties. 
Con. Thou haſt loſt the Opinion of thy Honeſty, and 
nothing in Recompence : Now that's ſuch an Over- 


| ight in a y —— 


Iſa. You are deceiv'd ; they think me too Virtuous 


for their Purpoſe ; but I have yet another way to try, 


and you help me. 


Enter Loveby new habited. 


Conf. Mr. Loweby, welcome, welcome: Where have 
you been this Fortnight ? 

Lov. Faith, Madam, out of Town to ſee a little 
thing that's fallen to me upon the Death of a Grand- 
mother. 

Conft. You thank Death for the Windfall, Servant: 
But why are you not in Mourning for her ? 

Lov. Troth, Madam, it came upon me fo ſuddenly, 


I had not time: Twas a Fortune utterly unexpected by 


me. 
1/a. Why, was your Grandmother ſo young you could 
not look for her. ente! r 

Low. Not for that neither; but I had many other 
Kindred whom ſhe might have left it to, only ſhe heard 


J liv'd here in faſhion, and ſpent my Money in the 


* of K. * * 

onſt. You forge theſe things prettily ; but I have 
heard you are as poor as a Thames Cavalier, and 
had not one foot of Land in all the World. 

Low. Rivals Tales, Rivals Tales, Madam. 

Conſt. Where lyes your Land, Sir ? 

Low. I'll tell you, Madam, it has upon it a very fair 
Manor Houſe ; from one fide you have in proſpect an 
8 2 ' 

F Ha. ; ho was hang'd there ? not your Grandmother, 
ope 

Lov. In the midſt of it you have a Fountain: You 
have ſeen that at Hampton-Court ; it will ſerve to give 


you a flight Image of it. Beyond the Garden you look 


TY to 
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WM to a River through a Perſpective of Fruit- trees; and Low. 
1 . you ſee a Mead fo flowry : —— Stall ha. 

| ell, I ſhall never be at quiet, till we two make Hay Conſt 
Il | there. | Locke 
Con fl. But where lyes this Paradiſe ? Ja. 

Lov. Pox on't; I am thinking to ſell it, it has ſuch hundred 


| | | 

11 a Villanous unpleaſant Name, it would have ſounded ſo Low. 
| harſh in a Lady's Ear. But for the Fountain, Madam— higgle, 
1 Confl. The Fountain's a poor Excuſe, it will not hold hundred 


Water; come, the Name, the Name. La. 
' Lov. Faith it is come ſo lately into my Hands, that Parcel 
I have forgot the Name on't. N Lov. 


Jſa. That's much, now, you ſhould forget the Name, dam, t 
and yet could make ſuch an exact Deſcription of the I'll wa: 


Place. 2 Lia. 
Low. If you will needs know, the Name's Baaudy.— Paid hv 
Sure this will give a ſtop to their Curioſity. [Afar Lon m 
Ja. At leaſt you'll tell us in what County it lies, that Evenm 
my Couſin may ſend to enquire about it ; come, this Conf 
mall not ſerve your turn, us any Town that's near know i 


it. i 
Low. "Twill be ſomewhat too far to ſend; it lyes in 4. 
the very North of Scotland. | = Bulinef: 
Ja. In good time, a Paradiſe in the Highlands ; ist Ser. 
not ſo, Sir ? Order 
Conſt. It ſeems you went Poſt, Servant: In troth you Walks 
area Rank Rider, to go to the North of Scotland, ſtay 
and take Poſſeſſion, and return again, in ten Days time. I nam'c 
Ja. I never knew your Grandmother was à Scotch I Juſt at t 
Woman: Is ſhe not a Tartar too? Pray whiſtle for | fied fre 
her, and let's ſee her Dance; Come — Whiſt Confi 


Grannee ! ; Set. 
Conſt. Pie, fie, Servant; what no Invention in you? doubt + 

all this while a ſtudying for a Name of your Manor ! believe 
. come, come, where lyes it? tell me. : Conf 
| Low. No Faith, I am wiſer than fo ; I'll diſcover my Set. 
Seat to no Man; fo I ſhall have ſome damn'd Lawyer to ackr 
keep a prying into my Title to defeat me of it. vil; by 


Conti How then ſhall I be ſatisſied there is ſuch a 
- . 3 Lov, 


thing in Nature ? 


hundred and fifty Pounds to beſtow. 
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Low. Tell me what Jewel you would wear, and you 


mall have it: Enquire into my Money, there's the Tryal. 


Con. Since you are ſo fluſh, Sir, you ſhall give me 
: Locket of Diamonds of three hundred Pounds. 
Iſa. That was too ſevere ; you know he has but two 


Low. Well you ſhall have it, Madam: But I cannot 


higgle, I know you'll ſay it did not colt” above two 


hundred Pieces. | 
Ja. I'll be — if he does not pre ent you with a 
Parcel of melted Flints ſet in Gold, or Norfolt Pebbles. 


Lov. Little Gentlewoman, you are ſo keen — Ma- 


dam, this Night I have appointed Buſineſs, to morrow 
I'll wait upon you with it. [ Exit Loveby. 
Ta. By that time he has bought his Locket, and 
paid his Landlady, all his Mony will be gone: But, dv 
you mean to proſecute your Plot, to fee him this 
Evening? ; 
Conft. Yes, and that very privately ; if my Father 
know it, I am undone. 
I heard him fay dit, Night he had 
1 im this Night he had appointed 
* 7 * 8 ppo 


Ser. Why that was it, Madam; according to your 
Order I put on a Diſguiſe, and found him in the Temple: 
Walks: Having drawn him aſide, I told him, if ha 
expected Happineſs, he muſt meet me in a blind All. y 
Inam'd to him, on the back-fide of Mr. Trice's Houſe, 
juſt at the cloſe of Evening; there he ſhould be fat ſ- 
fied from whom he had his ſupplies of Mony. | 

Confl. And how did he receive the Summons ? 

Set. Like a bold Hector of Troy ; without the leaft 
doubt or {cruple : But, the jeſt on't was, he would needs 
believe that I was the Devil. 

Conf. Sure he was afraid to come then. 

Set. Quite contrary ; he told me I need not be fo ſhy, 
to n ſelf to him; he knew I was the De- 
vil; but he learnt fo much Civility, as not to 
preſs his Friend to a farther Diſcovery than he was 
pleaſed! I ſhould fee I * a Gentleman; 


R414 
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and any Courtefie I ſhould confer on him he would no 
be unthankful ; for he hated Ingratitude of all things. Whcan you 
Conf. "Twas well carried not to diſ-ahuſe him: 
Hugh to think what ſport I ſhall have anon, when [| 
convince him of his Lies, and let him know I was the 


a xe ome . RN 


* 


Devil to whom he was beholden for his Money: Go %% Trice 
one; and in the ſame Diſguiſe be ready for him. ith a 
[Exit Setſtone chat w. 
Ja. How dare you truſt this Fellow ? Heaven! 


Con. J muſt truſt ſome body; Gain has made hin} 
mane, and now Fear will keep him Faithful. | 
To them, Burr, Failer, Timorous, Trice, and 
Nonſuch. 4 

Fail. Pray, my Lord. take no picque at it: Tis not. ass Fac 


given to all Men to be confident : I gad you ſhall ſee 7rice- 
Sir 7:morous will redeem all upon the next occaſion. lands es 
Non. A raw mieking Boy. . Phi 
Ia. And what are you but an old Boy of five and Conf. 
hfty ? I never knew any thing ſo humourſome . 
warrant you, Sir Tzmorous, I'll ſpeak for you. i. 


Non. Would'ſt thou have me be Friends with him! itle bet 


get Failer beaten; tis too palpable and open. N 
La. I warrant you *twill paſs upon Burr for a time 
So my Revenge and your Intereſt will go on together. ; 
Fail. Burr, there's Miſchief a brewing, I know it by) 
their whiſpering I vow to gad: Look to your ſelf, their 
their Deſign's on you for my part I am a Perſon that £ 
am above em. =” 
Tim. to Trice. But then you muſt ſpeak for me, Mr. 
Trice: and you too, my Lord. 
Non. If you deny't again, I'll beat you; look to't Boy. 
Trice. Come on; I'll make the in. | 
Ja. You were ever good in a Fleſh Market. wn N 
rice. Come you little Harlotry ; what Satisfaction 


= 
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ould n : 
ting W you give me for running away before the Ruffs 


came in! 
| | _ Why I left you to 'em, that ever invite your 


h * Fay er nova Pens, 
: Go 35 Trice. I have brought you a Knight here, Huſwife, 
n ith a plentiful Fortune to furniſh out a Table; and, 


* 


Heaven ? 
Ja. Your Mind's ever upon your Belly. 
rice. No: tis ſometimes upon yours: But, what 


and y ſt thou to Sir Timorous, little Conflance ? 
Conn. Would you have me married to that King Mi- 
»Tis not das's Face? ; 
ſhall ſee Trice. Midas me no Midas; he's a Wit; he under- 
fion. ANC eating and drinking well: Poeta coquus, the Hea- 


en Philoſopher covld tell you that. 
Conft. Come on, Sir? what's your will with me ? 

[ Laughs. 
Tim. Why, Madam, I could only wiſh we were a 
ele better acquainted, that we might not laugh at one 
other ſo. 
Conſt. If the Fool puts forward I am undone. 

Tim. Fool! Do you know me, Madam? | 
Can. You may fee I know you, becauſe I call you 
Dy your Name. | 
Trick to Fail. You muit en/ure theſe Rebukes with Patience, 

Fir 7imorous. 

a time Cor. What, are you Planet ſtruck ? Look you, my 

„Lord, the Gentleman's Tongue: tied. 

ow it by BY Non. This is paſt enduring. 

If, their Fail. Tis nothing, my Lord; Courage, Sir T:morous. 

rſon that Nen. I fay tis pait enduring ; that's more than ever 1 
eld you yet: Do you come to make a Fool of my 

ie, Mr, Daughter? | 

Ja. Why Lord 
o't Boy. 


Nen. Why Lady [Exit Nonſuch. 

Trice. Let's follow the old Man, and pacifie him. 
Ja. Now Couſin— [Exeunt Iſa. Trice, Burr. 
Con. Well, Mr. Failer, I did not think you of alt 
ie reſt would have — thing ſo much againſt 
358 my 


is faction 
can 


hat would you more? Would you be an Angel in 
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my Inclination, as this Marriage: if you had been 2 
quainted with my Heart, I am fre you wolld not. : 


Fail. What can the Meaning of this be? you wol 
not have me believe you love me; and yet how oth«f 


wiſe to underſtand you I yow to I can Ja. 
bend. : ne 
Confl. I, did not ſay I lov'd you; but if I ſhould tab ihe pleaſ 
a Fancy to your Perſon and Humour, I hope it is him. 
Crime to tell it you : Women are ty'd to hard unequ3 . 
Laws : The Paſſion is the ſame in us, and yet we zu dus à te 
debarr'd the Freedom to expreſs it. You make po? 
Grecian Beggars of us Ladies; our Deſires muſt ha Burr 


no Language: but only be faſtned to our Breaſts. = the Mea 
Fail. Come, come; I gad I know the whole Sex 
you: Your Love's at beſt but a kind of Blind-m: A 


buff, — at him that's next in your Way. | | © 
Conf?. Well, Sir, I can take nothing ill ; oh yon what yo 
when tis too late you'll ſee how unjuſt you have bet, Tim. 
to me I have ſaid too much already [ goin Ila. 1 
Fail. Nay ftay, ſweet Madam, I vow to gad my For Fail 
tune's better than I could imagine. have: 
Conſt. No, pray let me go, Sir; perhaps I was vo be u 
Jeſt. | 4 Conft. 
Fail. Really, Madam, I look upon you as a Perot m Fav 
of ſuch worth, and all that, that I vow to gad I hano Burr. 
you of all Perſons in the World; and though I am vou Wha 
Perſon that am inconſiderable in the World, and all that 
Madam, yet for a Perſon of your Worth and Excel! Tim. 
lency I would SHOES | ; La. 8 
Cent. What would you, Sir? : onft. 
Fail. Sacrifice my L fe and Fortunes, I vow to g fe 
adam. | N a 
Enter Iſabella. Bury, and Timorous, af a diflance from then the Rai 
Ila. There's Failer cloſe in Talk with my - Couſin; e 
te's ſolliciting your Suit, I warrant you, Sir 77morou:: Burr 
Do but obſerve with what Paſſion he courts for you. not neay 


Burr. I do not like that kneading of her Hand though. 

Ja. Come, you are ſuch a jealous Coxcomb: I war Loo 
rant you ſuſpect there's ſome Amour between em; there Tryal ? 
can be nothing in't, it is ſo open: Pray obſerve. La. 


Barr 
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Burr. But how come you ſo officious. Madam; you, 
that ere now had a Deſign upon Sir 7imorous for your 
ſelf ? 

Jaa. I thought you had a better Opinion of - Wit, 
than to think I was in earneſt. My Couſin may do what 
ſhe pleaſes, but he ſhall never pin himſelf upon me, aſſure 


him. i 
Lage to Fail. Sir Timorous little knows how danger- 
ous a Perſon he has employed in making Love : 
[ Aloud. 


Burr. How's this! Pray, my Lady Conflance, what's 
the Meaning of that you fay to Failer? 
Fail. What luck was this, that he ſhould over-hear 
you ! Pax on't ! 
- Confl. Mr. Burr, I owe you not that Satisfaction; 
what you have heard you may interpret as you pleaſe. 
i Tim. The Raſcal has betray'd me. 
| Iſa. In earneſt, Sir, I do not like it. 
Fail Dear Mr. Burr, be pacify'd ; you are a Perſon 
l have an Honour for; and this change of Affairs ſhall 
IF not be the worſe for you, I gad Sir. 
Conft. Bear up reſolutely, Mr. Failer; and maintain 
my Favours, as becomes my Servant. | 
Burr. He maintain em! go you Judas ! I'll teach 
you what *tis to play faſt reg", e with a Man of War. 
[ Kicks him. 


Tim. Lay it on, Burr. 
Ja. Spare him not, Burr. 
o. Fear him not, Servant. 

Fail. Oh, oh; would no body were on my Side; 
here I am praisd, I vow to gad, into all the Colours df 
the Rainbow. 

Conft. But, remember, tis for me. : 
Burr. As you like this, proceed, Sir; but, come 
not near me to Night, while I'm in wrath. 

| [Exeunt Burr and Timorous. 
Con. Come, Sir; how fare you after your fore 
% Tryal ? You bore it with a moſt heroick Patience. 
Ya. Brave Man at Arms, but weak to Balthazar “ 


Fail. 


- 
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ail. I hope to Madam, you'll conſider the 
Merit of my Suffers I wou'd not have been beaten 
thus, but to obey that Perſon in the World 

Conft. Heaven reward you for't : I never ſhall. 

Fail. How, Madam! 

La. Art thou ſuch an Aſs as not to perceive thou art 
abuſed ? This Beating I contriv'd for you : You know | 
upon what Account; and have yet another or two at 

our Service; Yield up the Knight in time, tis your if 
ſt Courſe, | 

Fail. Then, does not your Ladyſhip love me, Madam ? 

Conft. Yes, yes, I love to ſee you beaten. 

La. Well, methinks now you have had a hard Bar- 
gain on't : You have loſt your Cully, Sir 7:morous, and BW: 
your Friend Burr, and all to get a poor Beating : But 
Il fee it mended againſt next time for you. | 

| Exeant Conſtance, and Iſabella /azghing. Wit 

Fail. I am ſo much amaz'd, I vow to gad, I do not 
underſtand my own Condition. [Exit Failer. 
Eater Loveby ſolus, in the dark, his Sword drawn, Þ 

oping out his way. . 

Lav. This is 7 Time and Place he pointed me; and 
tis certainly the Devil I am to meet; for no mortal 
Creature could have that Kindneſs for me, to ſupply m 
Neceſſities as he has done, nor could have done it in fo 
ftrange a manner: He told me he was a Scholar, and had 
been a Parſon in the Fanatick's Times; a ſhrewd Suſpi- 
cion it was the Devil ; or at leaſt a Limb of him. It 
the Devil can ſend Churchmen on his Errands, Lord 
have mercy on the Layety ! Well, let every Man ſpeak 
as he finds, and give the Devil his due; I think him a 
very honeſt and well-natur'd Fellow : And if I hear any 
Man ſpeak ill of him, (except it be a Parſon that gets 
his Living by it) I wear a Sword at his Service: Yet 
for all this I do not much care to fee him. He does 
not mean to hook me in for my Soul, does he ? If he 

does, I ſhall defire to be excus'd. But what a Rogue am 
I, to ſuſpect a Perſon that has dealt ſo much like a Gen- 
tleman by me ? He comes to bring me Mony, and would 
do it handſomely, that it might not be perceiv'd : Let 

: it 


— 


- 
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be as *twill, I'll ſeem to truſt him, and then if he have 
y thing of a Gentleman in him, he will ſcorn'to de- 
Seive me, as much as I would to cozen him, if I were 
he Devil, and he Fack Loveby. 

Enter Failer at ! other . the Stage. 


10 art Fail. What will become of me to Night! I am juſt 
know the Condition of an out-lying Deer, that's beaten from 
two at Mis Walk for offering to Rutt: Enter I dare not for 
is your | 


Burr. 

Lov. I hear a Voice, but nothing do I ſee ; ſpeak 
hat thou art. | 

Fail. There he is, watching for me: I maſt venture 
> run by him; and when I am in, I hope my Couſin 
ice will defend me: The Devil would not lie abroad in 
Such a Night. 
Lov. I thought it was the Devil before he nam'd him- 
elf. [Failer goes to run off, and falls into Loveby's Arms. 
| Lov. Honeſt Sathan! well encounter'd! I am forry 
Pich all my Heart it is ſo dark: Faith I ſhould be very 
Had to ſee thee at my Lodging ; pr'ythee let's not be 
ch Strangers to one another for the time to come; and 


e; and Phat haſt thou got under thy Cloak there, little Sathan ? 
mortal warrant thou haſt brought me ſome more Mony. | 
ly my Fail. Help, help; Thieves, Thieves ! 

t inſo [ Loveby lets him go. 
id had Lov. This is Failer's Voice: How the Devil was I 
i Miſtaken! I muſt get off, ere Company comes in. 

n. 


[Exit Loveby. 


Lord Fail. Thieves! Thieves! 

ſpeak Enter Trice, Burr, Timorous, undreſs d. 

him a All. Where! where! 8 
ar any Fail. One was here juſt now ; and it ſhould be Loweby 
at gets y his Voice, but I have no Witneſs. - 

: Yet Trice. It cannot be; he wants no Mony. 3 
e does Burr. Come, Sirrah ; I'll take pity on you to Night ; 
If he oa ſhall lie in the Truckle-bed. | | 
ue am Wt Trice. Pox o' this Noiſe, it has diſturb'd me from 
Gen- a Dream of Eating. ¶Zæeunt omnes. 

would | | 
: Let | ACT 


we. cane 
— 


4a o 
- = - = 
— — —ͤ— — 


*» 


> — 


8 _ * #7 "IIS 5 * 


— Fats 
3 - = Þ * 
* oO 


3 


38 The Writp 64114 NT. ; 


j wr" I tt 2 — 0 \ 7 
— p 0 4 | N — CE — I 
pe | x 2 WE 6 * — \ - C 4 N I | 


Conſt. 4 


ome ; no 


A. Cr m. SCENE. 


Enter Conſtance, and Iſabella. : 


c uf. Ti 2 to have the Meeting bro 
ight, juſt as Se?flone was co ol 
CT e ft ming 


Ja. But in part of Recompence you'll have the Pl 
ſure of putting him on farther Streights. O, theſe li l 

Miſchiefs are Meat and Drink to me. 
Conf. He ſhall tell me from whence he has his Mon) 
I am reſolv'd now to try him to the utmoſt. 

La. I would deviſe den e for him to do, whic 
he could not 1 

Cn. As I live, — 4 he comes with tlie Jewel ii 67 
1 he promis'd me; pr ythee leave me alone wi f folv'd te 


* 
Ja. Speed the Plough ; if I can make no Sport, 1. ns * 
hinder none: I'll to my Knight, Sir Timorous ; ſhorifor ever. 
you ſhall hear News from Dametas. [Exit Ifabell: 5 
Enter Loveby. 
Lev. Look you, Madam, here's the Jewel ; do m ; 
the Favour to accept it, and ſuppoſe a very good Con Low. \ 
pliment deliver'd with it. 8 
Conſt. Believe me a very fair Jewel : But, why wi 
you be at this needleſs Char e? Wha Acknowledgmer 
do you ? You know T will not marry you. | 
Lov. How the Devil do I know that? I do n 


= Lo. \ 
* Conf. 


conceive my ſelf, under Correction, fo inconſiderable : Cong. 
Perſon. - Lov. I 
Conft. You'll alter R Opinion, when I tet hould 
you tis not a flaſh of e; nor is it a gay Out-Wecroſs Cha 
fide can ſeduce me to Matrimony: Conft. 
Low. I am neither Fool, nor ” Jeform'd ſo vary as Win Love 


be deſpicable. What de I want ? Cul 
| an. 


— 
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Conſt. A good Eſtate, that makes every thing hand- 


>me ; nothing can look well without it. | j 

= Low. Does this Jewel expreſs Poverty? | 
C.. I conjure you by your Love to me, tell me one 
Truth not minc'd by your Invention: How came you by 


I, is Jewel? | 
Lov. Tis well I have a Voucher; pray ask your ] 
Feweller 2 if I did not buy it of him. 
= Confi. How glad you are now, you can tell a Truth ſo 
Pear 2 Lie: But where had you the Mony that purcha- 
Ig brolſ ed it? Come, —— without Circumſlances and Pream- 
* haps that may be a Sec 
= Low. Umph —— perhaps that may be a Secret. 
the Ploſ Confl. Say it be one; yet he that loy'd indeed, could | 
heſe litiſſ pot keep it from his Miſtreſs. | 
„Tv. Why ſhould you be thus importunate ? 1 
Mony Cas. Becauſe I cannot think you love me, if you 1 
il not truſt that to my Knowledge, which you conceal ; 
o, which rom all the World beſide. 1 
ö Low. You urge me deeply | I 
Jewel ii Conf. Come, ſweet Servant, you ſhall tell me, I am F 
one wii eſolv d to take no denial : Why do you ſigh ? | 
KS Zo. If I be blaſted, it muſt out. 
port, 1 Conf. Either tell me, or reſolve to take your Leave 


3 ſhort) For ever. | 

Tabelle Lov. Then know I have my Means, I know not 
5 how. ö 

3 do m Conft. This is a fine Secret. | 

od Con Lov. Why then if you will needs know; 'tis from the 

Devil; I have Mony from him, what, and when I 


— - 1 — —-—t᷑ę᷑v 
< - * 
— ww 2 * 2 
2 - oy — 
1 » — i 2 3 28 F * 
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why Wi 4 pleaſe. 

edg mei Conft: Have you ſeal'd a Covenant, and given away 9 
, Pour Soul for Mony? | 18 
4, Be Lov. No ſuch thing intended on my part. 1% 


Confl. How then? | 
| Lov. I know not yet what Conditions he'll propoſe : 
en Tua ſhould have ſpoke with him laſt N ight, but that a 
gay Out voy Chance hinder" it. a 
_ Conft, Well, my Opinion is, ſome great Lady that is 
uch as Bin Love with you, ſupplies you ſtill ; and you tell me 
an 
Conft 


— 


— 
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an incredible Tale of the Devil, meerly to ſhadow youll 


Infidelity. 
Tov. Deviſe ſome means to try me. Fail. v 
8 I take you at your Word ; you ſhall ſwear fre Cnable 
ly to on me, whatever you ſhall gain this u * 
known way ; and for a Proof, becauſe you tell me yo n { 
can have Mony, what, and when you feaſe ; bring me * | 
a hundred Pounds ere Night. — If I 2 marry hk fo =” 


2 Wit. I'll ſee what he can do; he ſhall have none fro, 


me. : [Ala . 
Low. You me, Madam; you ſhall have it, ai 
'twere twice as much. | 4 


Conf. How's this! 4 23 
Low. The Devil a Croſs that I have, or know when have loft 
to get; but I muſt promiſe well, to ſave my Credit: Noa Low. Vi 
Devil, if thou do'ſt forſake me Ad. y Cafe v 


Conft. I miſtruſt you; and therefore if you fail, II 
have your Hand to ſhow againſt you; here's Ink and 
Paper. [Loveby write: 
Burr. What makes Lovely yonder? He's writing 
ſomewhat. ' | _ 

Tim. T'll go ſee. . [ Looks over hin. 

Lov. Have you no more Manners than to overlook a 

Man when he's a Writing? —— Oh, is't you, Sir 7. 
morous? You may ſtand till ; now I think on't, you 
cannot read written Hand. | | 

Burr. You are very familiar with Sir T:morous. | 

Low. So I am with his Companions, Sir. 3 

Burr. Then there's hopes you and I may be better ac- 
quainted : I am one of his Companions. 7 
. Low. By what Title, as you are an Aſs, Sir? 

Can. No more; Loveby,— =. 

Low. I need not, Madam; alas this Fellow is only the 
Sollicitor of a Quarrel, *till he has brought it to an head; Wea hin 
and will leave the fighting part to the courteous Pledger. W 
Do not I know theſe Fellows? You ſhall as ſoon per- 
ſuade a Maſtiff to faſten on a Lion, as one of thoſe to i 
ingage with a Courage above their own : They 2. 

87 well 


Fail. T. 
as no Lar 


. | 
Enter Failer at a diftance. 
Fail. Yonder they are ; now would I compound for a 


n not, I ſhall loſe Sir T:morous. 


| me yo Confl. O, Servant, have I ſpy'd you! let me run into 
TIng mur Arms. 
1 Fil. I renounce my Lady Conflance : I vow to gad I 


Wnounce her. 

A Tim. To your Task, Burr. 

| | Enter Nonſuch and Iſabella. 

8 Conf. Hold, Gentlemen; no ſign of Quarrel. 

= Non. O Friends! I think I go mad with Grief: 


her have loſt more Mony. 

t: No Lev. Would I had it: That's all the Harm I wiſh 
Afi beit: Your Servant, Madam; I go about the Buſineſs — 

Tok 4 5 [Exit Loveby. 


Non. What ! does he take no pity on me ? 
FRE Conf. Pr'ythee moan him, 1/abe/la. 
.. ih 00g 00s. poor Una could they find in their 


Young Wearts to rob 


n Punds a Year ! I and mine are undone for ever, 
Fail. Your own Houſe you think is clear, my Lord? 
"= 11 there, as much as for my 


rr. Oh that he would but think that Loweby had it! 
= Fail. If you'll be Friends with me, I'll try what I 
In perſwade him to. | 
Burr. Here's my Hand, I will, dear Heart. | 
Fail. Your own Houſe being clear, my Lord, I am 


ark how abruptly he went out ? 


only the BE Nox. He did indeed, Mr. Failer ; But, why ſhould I 
n head; Wiſe him? his Carriage is fair, and his Means great: 
Pledger. Wie could never live after this rate, if it were not. | 
don Per Fail. This ſtill renders him the more ſuſpicious ; He 
thoſe o Wilks no Land, to my Knowledge. | | 
3 

well 


Barr. 


a The WII D GALLANT. 41 
n Il enough who they can beat, and who can beat 


. 
. 
. 
#+ 
A 
, = 
— ——— Ons — 


onable Sum, that I were Friends with Burr: If I 


moan w SS = — _ 
-— WOT ee 


Non. Five hundred Pounds out of poor fix thouſand 


pt to ſuſpect this Loweby for ſuch a Perſon; Did you | 


þ 


1 
0 
4 


ah 
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Burr. Well faid, Miſchief. G LUA 
Confl. My Father's credulous, and this Rogue h 


— 


found the blind fide of him; would Lovely bel e pi 
him ! [To Iſabel K her | 
Fail. He has no Means, and he loſes at Play : Sot 32 


for m , I proteſt to gad, I am reſolv'd, he pi 
Locks Er his Living. * , 

Burr. Nay, to my Knowledge, he picks Locks. 

Tim. And to mine. N 

Fail. No longer ago than laſt Night he met me in t 
dark, and offer'd to dive into my Pockets. 

Non. That's a main Argument for Suſpicion. 

Fail. J remember once when the Keys of the Z x: 
quer were loſt in the Rump-time, he was ſent for up 
an Extremity, and i' gad he opens me all the Locks v 
the Blade-bone of a Breaſt of Mutton. * 

Non. Who, this Lovely? 

Fail. This very Lovely: Another time when we Ml 
fate up very late at Ombre in the Country, and w 
hungry towards Morning, he plucks me out (I voy 
gad I tell you no Lie) ten-penny Nails from 
Pairy-Lock with his Teeth, fetches me out a Meſs 
Milk, and knocks me em in again with his Head, i 


on Reputation. 
© Ja. Thou Boy) 
Non. What ſhall I do in this Caſe ? My Comſon f rm'd out 
my Gold's all mark'd. aughter. 
| — Will you ſu a Gentleman of Love TD. W. 
Worth, upon the bare Report of ſuch a Raſcal ast Ja. In 
nete a 4 chirge thts Io For 
Non. y * ee; upon For 
Bleſſing hold thy Tongue. I'II have him a — 2 could | 
before he ſleeps3 come along with me, Mr. Failer. dur Court 
Fail. Burr, look well to Sir Timorous .; I'll be e: And 1 


imſelf as 
Tim. He 
a fair wt 
Burr. | 
ote to 


you inſtantly. | 
Conft. I'll watch you by your Favour. [4 | 
ene, Nonſuch and Failer, Conſtance fo/low 
' them. | 
Ja. A word, Sir T:morous. 


Bu 
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„. [Gets bebind.] She ſhall have a Courſe at the 
ight, and come up to him, but when ſhe is juſt 
Ay to pinch, ne give ſuch a looſe from her, 
la. Burr there ſtill, and watching us ? There's cer- 
ily ſome Plot in this, but I'll turn it to my own ad- 


tage. [ 

2 Did you mark Burr's Retirement, Madam? 
Ja. Ay; his Guilt it ſeems makes him ſhun your 
Tim. —__————_ 7 
B it; he Courts your 
Tim.. Is he too in love with my Lady Conſance ? 

Iſa. No, no: but, which is worſe, he Courts me. 
Tien. Why, what have I to do with you ? You know 


are not this for you. 
Iſa. Perhaps ſo ; but he thought you did: And good 


zaſon for it. 

Tim. What Reaſon, Madam ? 85 | 

Iſa. The moſt convincing in the World : He knew 4 

y Couſin Conflance never lov'd : He has heard i 

Long were as invincibly nt as a Town- | { 
4 
4 
F 


r ſa 

P ji P c'd as a great over- 
bwn School-boy: In fine, good for nothing but to be 
prm'd out of your Eſtate, and facrific'd to the God of 
pugnter. - 

7. Was your Couſin ſo barbarous to ſay this ? 

Ja. In his hearing. | 

Tim. re a in my Suit to her ? 
J. For that I muſt excuſe him; he never thought 
du could love one of my Couſin's Humour : But took 
dur Court to her, only as a Blind to your Affection for 
e: And being poſſeſſed with that Opinion, he thought 
| — mnrny as you to marry me. 

Dm. He is not half fo worthy ; and fo Pll tell him, 
a fair way. 1 | 

Burr. 1. 4 Boy entring.] Sirrah, Boy, deliver this 
ce to Madam 1/abe//a; but be not known I am ſo 


Boy. 
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Bey. I warrant you, Sir. | 

Burr. Now Fortune, all T defre ef hee, is, dard ? WW! about | 
Timorons may fee it; if he once be brought to bel iWim: WI 
heels Kindneſs ae ber and ef an = 


＋ 12 757 Bey. ] From whom? | heigh 

From Mr. Burr, Madam. * then a 
1 bella reads. Theſe for M adam Zabella. WW Salutati 
Dear Rogue, dſe about 


Sir Timorous knows 1 of our Kindneſs, nor 74 n Salvag 
for ne; ſeem flill to haue Defigns upon him; it will „ rtal Far 


thy Affection the better to thy Servant Burr. me upon 
Ja. Alas, poor Woodcock, doſt thou go a Birding Won to def 


Thou haſt &en ſet a Sprindge to catch thy own Neal d Com 
Look you here, Sir T:morous ; here's ſomething to ch ne, be ca 


firm what I have told you. [Gives him the Letty 7 for 
Tim. D, e, a, re, dear, r, o, g, u, e, rogue. P In. We 
Madam, read it: This written is ſuch a dam all find m 
Pedantick thing, I could never away with it. Welk 
La. He would fain have you of me: Lon ll be as r 
Lord I to ſee the Malice of a Man. eſt, to h. 


VD. She has perſwaded me fo damnably, that I Jin. He 
to think ſhe's my Miſtreſs indeed. Bo 
Ja. Your Miſtreſs ? why, 1 hope you are not 9 
doubt that at this time of Day. I was your Miſtreſs fron 
the firſt Day you ever ſaw me. 
Tim, Nay, like enough you were ſo; but I wi 
to — J was 12 my own A 


The And this Rogue pretends he has an intereſt in 
meerly to defeat y ou, look yen where lr 
ſtands in ambuſh, like a Heat a Quaker, to k 
how his Defign will Ake. 

Tim. I ſee the R No could I find in my Heut 
Fr you in ſpig to him; What think you on'ti 
a fair Way? 

Ja. I have brought him about as I could wiſh ; and 

now I'll make my own Condition. [ Ffde.) Sir im 
1 — but he I marry muſt promiſe me Garde 
to live at Landon: 140 
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Ia. I have led all Women the Way, if they d 
but follow me. 


And now march off, if I can ſcape but ſpying, 
With my Drums boating; and my Colours Dying, 


[Exit 


Burr. $0, their Wooing's at an end ; — 


Wit. 
Enter Failer. 
Fail. O Burr whither is it Sir Yorn and Ms 
dam 1/abella are ry os ot ? 


Burr. Adore my Wit, Boy; they are parted neye a — 


to meet in. 
Fail. I ſaw em miees juſt now at the Garden door: 


quickl 
Euter Nonſuch and two Ser vanti. 
Non. What's the Matter ? 


rauf. 
Non. Which way took they ? 
Fail. Follow me, I'll ſhow you. 
Nen. Break your Necks after him, you idle Varlet 
[ Exeunt Omne. 
2 Loveby Be pu . unbutton'd, Band cart 
* able, as new riſen from 
F; 4 Boy ! how lon rave T dcr: Boy wy 
| nter Boy. 
Boy. Two Hours and a Half, Sir. 
Lov. What's a-Clock, Sirrah ? | 
755 =p four, Sir. | | 
there's it: I have ET hed my Lad 


— , and write a Note in the Blood of tt, 
to this ſame Hiend of Mine in t'other World, that uſe 
to ſupply me; the Devil has now had above two Hour 
to perform it in; all which time I have ſlept to gin 


Fail. Your Niece I/abella has ſtollen away Sir Tinr 


So ho, ho, ho, who's within there! Help here quickly | Jy 


pr bubbl 


Enter 
Franc 


55 


not in I 
woman. 
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the better Opportunity :. Time enough for a Gentle- 
of his Agility to fetch it. from the EAA Indies, out 
0 ne of his Temples where they worſhip him; or if he 


; lying lazy, and not minded to go ſo far ; twere but 
[ Ei; ping over Sea, and borrowing ſo much Mony out of 
to mon Bank at Am/erdam ! hang t, what's an hundred 


nds between him and me —— Now does my Heart 
pit a pat, for fear I ſhould not find the Mony there: 
yvould fain lift it up to ſee, and yet I am fo fraid of 
ung: Yet a Plague, why ſhould I fear he'll fail me; 
Name of a Friend's a ſacred thing; ſure he'Il conſider 


it : —— Methinks this Hat looks as if it ſhould have 
len-door ething under it: If one could. ſee the yellow Boys 
eping underneath the Brims now: Ha! [ Looks ander 


t o'th' way, Sirrah, and be ready to gather up the 
ces that will fluſh out of the Hat as I take it up. 
Boy. What, is my Maſter mad trow ? | 
[Loveby ſnatches up the Hat, looks in it haſtily, 
and ſees nothing but the Paper. 
Low. Now the Devil take the Devil: A Plague 
 Varlet, as ever Man ſerv'd ſo as I am: [Throws his Hat up- 


Sir Tine 


2 ooo 


f O71: the Ground. ] To break the Bands of Amity for one 
and cart I undred Pieces: Well, it ſhall be more out of thy way 
fleep. Dan thou imagin'ſt, Devil; I'll turn Parſon, and be 
| | defiance with thee : Ill laythe Wickedneſs of 
| Feo upon thee, though thou art never ſo inno- 
ent; I'll convert thy Bawds and Whores; P11 Hector 
my Gameſters, that they ſhall not dare to ſwear, curſe 
| pr bubble; nay, I'll ſet thee out fo, that thy very U- 
y Lad arers and Aldermen ſhall fear to have to do with thee. 
ir Hour 2 [A Noife within Iſabella and Frances. 
L Eren Frances, hraſting back Ilabella and Timorous. 
Hope to 
nat Hat Franc. How now, what's the matter-? 
little to a. Nay, ſweet Miſtreſs, be not ſo hard-hearted ; all 
of i, 1 of you' is but harbour for a minute : you can- 
hat uſe not in humanity deny that ſmall fuccour to a Gentle- 
o Hours oy woman. 


Franc. 


f 


wnd about.) In my Conſcience I think I do. Stand 


is 
* 
4 
l 

| 

* 

* 
N 
1 
1 
. 


„ 


2 _— * 
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Lov. Is that all! pr good Landlady, for ; 
Fay war ee 5 
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Franc. A Gentlewoman ! I thought fo ;- my Houſe if 
fords no Harbour for 8 You -x ths k 
of proud Harlotries : I'll teach you to 413 
of" Tradelmen's Wives with a wannion to you. N 
Lov. How's this! Madam Iſabella ! * 
Ja. Mr. Lovely] how happy am I to meet with y 
in my Diſtreſs ! | 
Low. What's the matter, Madam? 
Ja. I'II tell you, if this Gentlewoman will give! 
ve 


Franc. No, Gentlewoman, I will not give you leay; 
they are ſuch as we maintain your Pride, as they {1M 
[Iſabella and Loveby whiſper.) Our Huſbands trilif 
you, and you muſt go before their Wives. I am ſu 
my Good-man never goes to any of 7 Lodging 
but he comes home the worſe for it, as they ſay. i 


Franc. If the Gentleman's Worſhip had come alow, 
it may be I might have entertained him ; but for you 
Minion ! 1 
Enter Nonſuch, Failer, Burr, and Officers : Cry within 

| Here, here. | 


Fail. My Lord, arreſt Sir Timarous upon a Promiſe oi 
Marriage to your Daughter, and we'll witneſs it. 
Tim. Why, what a ſtrange thing of you's this, Ma Ja. I. 
dam Jſabella, to bring a Man into trouble thus! 
Fail. You are not yet married to her? 
Tim. Not that I remember. | 
1 Well, Failer, I ſhall find a time to reward you 


Lev. It the Knight would have own'd his Action, I 
ſhould have taught ſome of you more Manners, than to 
come with Officers into my Lodging. . 3 

Franc. I'm glad with all my Heart this Minx is pre- 
vented of her Deſign : The Gentleman had got a great 
Catch of her, as they ſay. His old Father in the Coun- 
try would have given him but little thank for't, to ſee 
him bring down a fine-bred Woman, with a Lute, and 


% 


—]]j—U ä ñðr——— . — — — — — 
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Houſe peeing box, and a handful of Mony to her Por- 
a Cor 4 wir 
ake pu . Good Miſtreſs Whatdeelack ! I know your Quar- 


to the Ladies, do they: take up the Gallants from the 
radeſmens Wives ? Lord, what a grievous thing it is for 
che Citizen to be forced to have Childien by un 
, nc * | , 


France. Come, come, you're a ſlanderſul Huſwife, 
{ I quot your Harlotry-trick, that I do, fo F do. 
Ia. Steeple hat, your Huſb:nd never gets a 

ok when he comes home, except he brings a Gentle- 
auto Dinner ; who if he he caſts. an amorous Eye 
Swards you, then, Truſt him good Huſband, ſweet 
Huſband truſt him for my ſake: Verily the Gentle- 
an's an honeſt Man, I read it in his Countenance: 


ad if you ſhould not be at home to receive the Mo- 
I, I know he will pay the Debt to me. Is't not fo, 


3 
re 
oY 


Bibber in 13 with a Skein of Silk about 

75 ts Neck. 
Bar. Will you ſee me wronged thus, under my own 
Woof, as they ſay, William? 
Ya. Nay, tis very true, Miſtreſs : You let the Men 
ith old Compliments take up new Cloaths : I do not 


1 


romiſe d dean your Wite's. Cloaths, Mr. Merchant- Taylor. 
. Bib. Good i' Faith ! a notable ſmart Gentle woman! 
his, Ma WS J. Look to your Wife, Sir, or in time ſhe may un- 
lo > For ſhe'll get all your Men-Cuſtomers 

Bib. And I ſhould be hang'd, I can forhear no longer. 
ard your [He plucks out his ure, and runs to Iſabel 

to take meaſure of her. | 

\&ion, I I. How now! what means Prince Pericles by this? 
than to ib. [Or his Knees. ] I muſt bag your ſhip e'en 


to have the Honour to truſt you but for your Gown, for 


x is pre. ſhe fake of that laſt Jeſt, Flowr'd Satten, wrought Tabby, 
t a great Nilver upon any Grounds : I ſhall run mad it I may not 
ie Coun- {ruſt your 


* 
Franc. I think you are mad already, as they ſay, VI. 


t, to { 
ute, — iam: You ſhall not truſt her fPlacks him back. 
1 | C | Bib, - 


— 
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Bib. Let me alone, Frances: I am a Lion when I am 


anger'd. 
Fa. Pray do not pull your Lion by the Tail ſo, Mi- 
ſtreſs — In theſe Cloaths that he now takes meaſure of 
me for, will I marry Sir 7:morous, mark that, and trem- 
ble, Failer. 7 
* Never threaten me, Madam, you're a Perſon I Bed 
Jaa. I vow to gad I'll be even with you, Sir. ¶ Exit If. Wi 
Non. [ to the Baili i.] And when you have ar- Nai 
reſted him, be ſure you ſearch him for my Gold. 1 
HBailiſſi to Loveby. We arreſt you, Sir, at my Lord 
Nonſuch his Suit. ä 
Lov. Me, you Raſcals! , 4 
Non. Search him for my Gold; you know the Marks 
on't. N 3 
Lev. If they can find any mark'd or unmark'd Gold 
about me, they'll find more than I can. You expect Bw 
ſhould reſiſt now: no, no: I'll hamper you for this. 
Bail. There's nothing to be found about him. 1 
Fail. Tis no matter, to Priſon with him; there all {Wrejudi 
his Debts will come upon him. | 
Low. What, — ts durance like a Stinkard ! 


> 


Bib. Now, as I live, a pleaſant Gentleman: I could Franc. 
find in my Heart to Bail him; but I'll overcome my 1 e Citize 
ſelf, and ſteal away. IL going. her, as t 
Bail. Come, Sir, we muſt provide you of another . Low. H 
Lodging; But I believe you'll ſcarce like it. Bib. N 
Lov. If I do not, I aſk no Favour ; pray turn me out Low. P 

of Doors. 8 ation of: 
Bib. Turn him out of Door! What a Jeſt was hiven to 


there? Now and I ſhould be hang'd I cannot forbear Wife, S 


Bailing him: Stay Officers; I Bail him Body and Soul ut to het 
for that Jeſt. | 0 her by 
Fail. Let us be gone in time, Burr. Franc. 


[ Exeunt Burr, Failer, and Timorous. 
Franc. You ſhall not Bail him. 


is Child: 
— H 


Bib. I know I am a Rogue to do it; but his Wit has Low.” I 
prevailed upon me, and a Man mutt not go againſt his What are 
| | Bib. V 

Lov. Mlan? 


Conſcience, There Officers. 
& 8 
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Low. to Non. Old Man, if it were not for thy Daugh- | 
Non. Well, well; take your Courſe, Sir. 


Lob. Come ill, I'll thank thee at the Tavern, Fan- 


Ky Bed. | : bug 
= Franc. Do your worſt, I fear you not, Sir. This is 
Price to Day, William ; to traſt a Gentlewoman, and 


; 


have ar- (ſail a Ragamuffin: I am fure he call'd yon Cuckold 


at Yeſterday, and ſaid he would make you one. 


I faid it, I'll not break my Word with you. 

= Bib. There he was with you again, Frances: An ex- 
&llent good Jeſt I'faith la. 

S Franc. I'll not endure it, that I won't, fo I won't: 


; 
5 
5 
? 


U go to the Juſtice's Worſhip and fetch a Warrant for 
xpect I im. f — 
r this. Low. But Landlady, the word Cuckold will bear no 


| Etion in the Law, except you could prove your Husband 
rejudiced by it. Have any of his Cuſtomers forſook 
i im for't? Or; any Mercer refus'd to truſt him the leſs, 


rd ! or my calling him fo ? | | 

I could WF Franc. Nay, I know not for the Mercers ; perhaps 
Mme my 1 e Citizens may take it for no Slander among one ano- 
I going. her, as they ſay: but for the Gentlemen 


another I Low. Will, have they forſaken thee upon it ? 
Bib. No, I aſſure you, Sir. $f 
1 me out Low. No, I warrant 'em : A Cuckold has the ſignifi- 


Piven to ſealouſies or Suſpicions; a juſt Perſon to his 
"ife,, &c.. one that, to ſpeak the worſt of him, does 
but to her, what he would be content ſhould be done 
o her by other Men. 

Franc. But that another Man ſhould be the Father of 
is Children, as they fay ; I don't think that a civil 
ing, Huſband. 

Lov. Not civil, Landlady ! why all things are civil 
hat are made ſo by Cuſtom. 

7 Why may not he get as fine Children as I, or any 
an ? . 


2 Franc. 


Ex. Nonſuch and Bailif. 


„ remember this the next time you come up to make 


= Lov. Look you Frances, I am a Man of Honour, and 
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Franc: But if thoſe Children. Ame af your, 1 


ſhould call you Father, Wilkam ! 


Bib. If they call me Father, aud are none of mine, | 
am the more beholden to em. 4 
awe, re Huſbaral, L an] 
1 pleaſe you the hetter-another | 


By as they Exit Frances. 
Bib. Nay, bat Frances, Frances | tis ſuch another Bl 
Woman. Exit Bibber. 


Lou. "Tis ſuch apother Man : — — My Coat and 
Sword, Boy, I muſt go to Juſtice Trice's.; bring the: Mo E. 
men, and come after me. INT E Lovely 


" - — 
. 992 2 * 
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ACT IV. SCENE. I. 


A Teble ſet, with Cards upow it.” 


Trice walking : Enter Servant. 
Ke. 8 R, ſome Company i is without upon. Juſtice- 


Trice. Swe Raſcal, to ditturb my Meditations. 
IExit Servant. 
— Ay, it hall be he: Fark Lovely, what think 
thou of a Game at Piquet, we two, Hand to Fiſt! 
and I will play one ſingle Game for ten Pieces: Tis deep 
Stake, Jarl, but tis all one between us two: You ſhal 
Deal, Zack : Whol, Mr. Jagtice, that's a good one, you 
muſt give me uſe tor your Fand then; that's fix i'th 
hundred. Come, lift, lift; mine's a Fen ; Mr. F ufc: 
—— mine's a King, oh ho, Fack, you Deat I have 
the advantage of faith, if J can k | 
[He Deals 12 a piece : 2 by 2, and book/ok BY own Card. 
I take ſeven, and look on ne pe OO for you, 
Fack Lovely. 


Enter * 4 


* 


| | Enter Loveby behind. 7 
1 Lov, ws this? Am I the Manhhe fights with ? 
4 (th IU do you right, Fack 3 as I am an honeſt Man 
1 — diſcard this, there's no other way: If you were 
4 own Brother, I could do no better for you. 
— the Rogue has a Quint: Mafor. and three Aces 
5 Far: hand —ʒ [Laake on th at her Cards. 
n ; what am I for the Point? But bare forty, and 
He a one: Fifteen and five for the Point, 20, and 3 by 
; Aces, 23, well, I am to'play firſt: Ae aA ; 
23; —— Pox oft, now I muſt play into his H 
4 4 — now you take it, Fack, 5, 24, 25, 26, 27, 28. 
5, 30, and che Cards forty. 
= Lowe: Hitherto it Genie Ss. — 
Fier. Now 1 : How many do you take, Joel f 
; 1. Then 1 am gone : What a riſe is here! — Orang 
F — Sixieme - Major; I am gone, without looking int 
ny Cards. — [Takes xp an Ace and bites it.] Ay, l 


I. tought : If ever Man play'd with ſuch curs'd For- 
* 8 'd, and all for want of this damn'd 
, F ——there's your ten Pieces, with a Pox to vou, 
; r roaking beggarly Raſcal as you are. 

Juſtice 5 . | Loveby nern. 3 

* = Lov. What occaſion have I given you for theſe Words, 
. Sir? Rook and Raſcal ' I am no mare Raſcal than your 
ger want. elf, Sir. 

think's Trice. How's this, how's this ! 


ift! yon Lev. And though for this time I put up, bernie 1 
Fis deep Nam a Winner —— \ - {| Snateches the Gold. 
ou ſhall WR Pier. Sikat s Der do't thou per up? Not my Gold 
ne, you 1 hope, 


fix i'th! Lov. y . and twas won ſair⸗ 


F uftice: ly : a Sixteme, and fourteen by Aces by your own Con- 
I have — —— What a Pox, we een make Childrens 

Cards” Trice. Fel, remember this, 7a ; from this Hour I 

for you, WM 'oriwear playing with you when I * vans, will 
| "yn bate me on't? 


Enter 4”. + C 3 | Lov. ; 
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d by yn I 


une, and, what is more dear to me, my Honour, in the 
[Service of Gentlemen; ſhould now in my old Age be left 
vill not to Want and Beggary, as if I were the vileſt, and moſt 
unworthy Creature upon God's Earth! [Crying. 
Low. Nay, good Mother, do not take it fo bitterly. 
L. Da Lake. I confeſs the Unkindneſs of it troubles 
me. \ 
Tov. Thou ſhalt not want ſo long as I live: Look, 
here's five Pieces of Cordial Gold to comfort thy Heart 
= with, I won it e'en now of Mr. Juſtice ; and I fay 
he thinks it well beſtow d. | 
Trice. My Money's gone to very pious Uſes. 
L. Du Lake. [Laying her Hand on Loveby*s Head.] 
Son Loweby, I knew thy Father well; and thy Grand- 
father before him ; Fathers they were both to me ; and 
I could weep for Joy to fee how thou tak'ſ after them. 
[Weeping again. ] 1 wiſht it lay in my Power too to gra- 
tify this worth 3 in my Vocation. 
Trice. *F ah doubt I am paſt that noble Sin. 
Lov. Pr'ythee good Magiſtrate drink to her, and wipe 
Sorrow from her Eyes. 
Trice. Right Reverend, my Service to you in Canary. 
She drinks after him, and ſtays at half a Glaſs. 
L. Du Lake. *Tis a great way to the Bottom ; but 
Heav'n is All- ſufficient to give me Strength for it: 


L. Da Lake. To ſee the Ingratitude of this Generation ! 
iece on: bat I that have ſpent my Youth, ſet at nought my For- 


Z 


Trice. I hope tis no Offence to call you Son: Hem, 
Hem! Son Loweby, I think my Son Trice and I are much 
of the fame Years : Let me ſee, Son, if Nature be utterly 


er part. e Extin® in you: Are you tickliſh, Son Trice ?[ Tickles him. 
enge Trice. Are you ticklih, Mother Du Lake ? 

heA fault , [Pickles ber Sides. She falls off her Chair ; he falls 
ind, and i off his to her ; rowl one over the other. 

* Love Lov. I would have all London now ſhow me ſuch ano- 


ther fight of Kindneſs in old Age. [They help each other 


it, a ver wþ.] Come, a Dance, a Dance; call for your Clerk, Juſtice, 


Boy ? 


Fellow off be ſhall make one in fign of Amity : Strike up, Fidlers. 
ink on't! [They Dance a round Dance, and Sing the Tune. 
L . C 4 Enter 


[Drinks it ap] Why God's Bleſſing on your Heart, Son 


g6 be Witp GALLANT. 
Txter Habella and Conftance. 
V. Are you at that Sport, i'faith ? Have among yu, 
Mind Harpers. Us 22 into the Dan 
Ar the Dance 5 goo Conſtance, 
| _ e come a Fer ea. at ſuch 
* | 4 
Low. If the knows who theſe are, by this Light! «fil 


; Conft. Oh Servant, I come to mind you of your Pro 
mile Euer; produce my hundred Pounds; the Time! 
out ou 


> 5s 
4 
5 — 


5 
* 
* 


25 Conf 
Lev. Not till dark Night, my Reputation: | | | 
have not yet {poke with the 1 in the black 1 LD 
Pantaloons ; 2 ou know he ſeldom walks abroad by Day. arſt to 
light: Dear Madam, let me wait on you to your Coach, Con 
irn diſcard me. * © 
ter ; ; 
2 . You muſt give me leave to ſalute the Con- _— 
gy 7 What a hep? of n But,! | Lov 
Low. of Qua m uaintance ; But, 1'! 
Con ay, 1 ey are e hal 
2 from em ſo abru Conf 
Low, 


W y ſo! the Devil ow 3 8 nial; 


E. me. ** muſt reſent 8 er come ont. N 
5 — „ 18 Du Lake — "I 
the Lady Springwell che 130) Hayden. m, 
Le 1 Labella Salute en. Co 
Ja. What a Whiff was there came from my Lady WS . 
2 Land, what a Garlick Breath my Lady -Spring- = 
abe RI 
Trice. Ha, ha, ha, ha. q on 
Lov. Do not betray me, Juſtice, if you do * 5 
La. Oh, are 8 then I ſmell a Rat 15 
-ifaith 3 but J'l ” dy i 
Conft. Ladies, on an humble Servant to you al, 2 
and account it my Happinc's to have met with ſo good 12 0 a 
Comp. / at my Coufin Trice's. 23 
Tric. — ha, ha. 


Du ton a 
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tance, Son :Leweby f X : 
Lov. Son quoth a ! a Pox of our Relation 


| [ Hade. 
L. Du Lake. I ſhell be glad to be better known to 
Ladyſhips. 5 

Conft. You — honour your Servants, Madam. 
AI. How Loveby fidges up and down: In what Pain 
= be is! well, if theſe be not they they call Whores, 1'!l 
be hang'd, though 1 never faw.one before — & Aide 
= Lo. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to go, Madam? 
Conf. I muſt beg the Favour of theſe Ladies firſt, that 


* * 2 I may know their Lodgings, and wait of em. 
by Da. ! L D Lake. It will be our Duty to pay our Reſpect: 
* 1 firſt to your Lady ſhip. 
N Conſt. I beg your Ladyſhip's Pardon, Madam 
me , TI. Du Lake. Your Ladyſhip ſhall excuſe us, Ma 
, © Trice. Ha, ha, ha 
Low. vil grin ou 5 
n fall 
1 hal [Exit Trice. 
3 kk. Conſt. But in earneſt, Madam, I muſt have no de- 
OY od nial ; I beſeech your Ladyſhip inſtruct me where I may 
me ont dender my Devoirs. | 


L. Du Lake. Since yaur Ladyſhip commands me, Ma 
dam, I dare diſobey no longer. My Lodgings are in St. 
tute Luster Lane, at the Cat and Fiddle. 

: Laky Conf. Whereabouts is that Lane, Servant? 
* eig, U Faith, Madam, I know not that part o'th* Town, 
Tord, how I ſweat for fear [Hfaae. 
; Cue And yours, Madam, where, I beſeech your La- 
yuup 
ll a Rat  2-Whore. In Dog and Bitch Yard, an't pleaſe your La- 


dyſhip. 
you all 4 1 bore. And mine in Sodom, fo like your Ladyſhip. 
10 good Com. How, Loweby ! J did not think you would have 
us'd me thus ? | 
| Lew. I. beſeech your Ladyſhip but hear my Juſtifica- 
L. Dy ton as I lead you, | 


C5 Confl. 


— — ——— — — —— — — 


4 
—u— 


nouncing them, they have renounc'd me. 


Turn this way, Sirrah, and make as though we 
fe him ; MY | 


\ 


% 
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Con. By no means, Sir; that were ſuch a Rudene! 
to leave Perſons of Quality, to wait upon me: Unhand 
me, Sir. | a 15556 | 
Za. Ha, ha, ha. — [ E xeunt Conſtance, Iſa bella 
Lov. I am ruin'd! for ever ruin'd. Plague, had you 


no Places in the Town to name but Sodom, and Luckner' | 


Lane for Lodgings ! 

L. Du Lake. If any Prejudice ariſe from it, upon my 
Honour, Son, *twas by miſtake, and not intended you: 
13 ſhe deſir d to have been admitted of the Qua. 
ity. | 
Lov. J was curſt when I had firſt to do with you 

| | [Kicks em, 

I. Du Lake. Well, I thank Heav'n, that has in- 
dued me with ſuch Patience. 

Exeunt all but Loveby and his By, 

Low. I have made a fair Hand on't to Day — Both 
loſt my Miſtreſs, and hear no News from my Friend be. 
low : The World frowns upon me, and! the Devil. and 
my Miſtreſs have forſaken me : My Godfathers and 
Godmothers have promiſed well for me: Inſtead of re- 


Boy: Sir, I ſaw my Lady Conſtance ſmile as ſhe went 
out: I am confident ſhe's angry but from the Teeth 


outwards : you might eaſily make fair Weather with 


her, if you could get the Mony you promis'd her, but 


there's the Devil 
Lov. Where is he, Boy? ſhew me him quickly. 
Boy. Marry God bleſs us! I mean, Sir, there's the 


Difficulty, 


Lov. Damn'd Rogue to put me in hope ſo —— 
Enter Bibber at the other end. 


Lov Us fo, look where Bibberis : Now I think ot, 
he offer d me a Bag of forty Pounds, and the Leaſe of 
his Houſe, yeſterday > But that's his pocky Humour, 


when I have Mony, and do not aſk him, he will offer it; 
but when I aſk him he will not lend a —_— 
id n 


ot 


Bib. 


- 


1 


of n 
, 

4 

ol 


oy 


* 


r 


* 


* 


1 


>, 


- 
7 4 
- 
2 
1 
A 
>: 
£ 
| 


fince I « 
Boy. 

- n 

ber's N 
Low 


& dared Pc 
Place a 
hundrec 


Bib. 
Hand, 
Low: 


| thy Th 


for the! 
Bib. 
Low. 
Bib. 
that in 
Houſe 
Low. 
that; h 
Wax; 


k on't, 
caſe of 


1mour, 


fer it; 
did not 


Bib, 
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Bib. Our Gentleman I think a talking with his Boy 
there —— | 

Lov. You underſtand me — 

Bey. I warrant you, Sir. 

Low. No News yet; what an unlucky Raſcal 'tis! if 
the Rogue ſhould hereafter be reduced to the Raiment of 
his own Shreds, I ſhou'd not pity him —— 

Bib. How's this! 

Lov. Now is this Raſcal hunting after Jefts, to make 
himſelf the greateſt to all that know him. 

Bib. This muſt be me. | 

Boy. I can hear neither tale nor tidings of him: I have 
ſearched him in all his haunts 3 amongſt his Creditors 
and in all Companies where they are like to break the 
traſt Jeſt. I have viſited the Coffee-houſes for him; but 
among all the News there, I heard none of him. 

Bib. Good i' faith. Eb 

Low. Where's the Warrant, I'll put in my own Name, 
fince I cannot find him. x 

Boy. Sir, I gave it a Scrivener at next door, becauſe I 
* not write, to fill up the blank place with Mr. Bi- 
ber's Name. 8 V 

Low. What an unlucky Vermin tis; now for an hun 


; dred Pound could I have gratified him with a Waiter's 


Place at Cuſtom-houſe, that had been worth to him an 


Y handred Pound a Year upon the Nail. 


Bib. Could you ſo, could you ſo, Sir? give me your 
Hand, and I thank you heartily Mr. Loweby. 
Low: Art thou. honeſt i? faith tis not worth. 


| thy Thanks till it be done: I wiſh I had. the Mony 


for thee. 

Bib. How much is't, Sir ? 

Lov. An hundred Pounds would do it. 

Bib. Let me ſee : forty I have already by me; take 
that in part Sir ; and that, and the Leaſe of my 
Houſe would over-do it.. : 

Lov. By all means thy Leaſe, Vill: neer: ſcruple at 
that; han 
Wax; T 


ou ſhalt do't, thou ſhalt, Br. 
Ziki 


* 
g a Piece of Parchment, and two Bits of ſoft . 


S-* 
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Bib. Why, then I will, Sir: But tay, ſtay; 
now I think on't, Frances has one hundred and twenty {ic 

Pieces of old Grandam and Aunt Gold leſt her, that ſt: 
vould never let me touch: If we could get that, Mr. 
Loveby —— but ſhe'll never part with't. 
Lev. Tis but ſay ing the Place is for her; a Waiting 
woman's Place in the Cuſtom-houſe:: Boy, go and tell 
her on't immediately. [Exit By. 
Bib. Hold a little; ſhe has been very deſirous to get 1 Þ 
bean in Court, that ſhe might take Place as the Queen 

vant. | 
Low. She ſhall have a Dreſſer's Place, if thou'lt keep 
| hens wg The worſt on't is, I have never a Warrant 
5 Tis all one for that, Sir; ſhe can neither write 
nor read; tis but my telling her, tis a Warrant, and 
all's well, I can't but laugh to think how ſhe'll be 
chous'd. a 
Lev. And you too: Mum. She's here, Will. 
| Enter Frances. 


"Franc. A Waiting-Woman's Place in the Cuſtom: 
Houſe ! there's News for me! thank you kind Mr. Lowe 
2 yon have been Inſtrumental I hear of my Pre. 


ferment | 

Lob. No, *tis a Dreſſer's Place at Court, Landlady. 

Franc. O Gemini! that's better News. ; 

Bib. I, but you muſt make haſte and fetch an lum: 
.fdred Pieces: I can aſſure you five hundred are bidden 
for it: And the Courtiers are ſuch ſlippery Youths, they 
ate ever for the faireſt Chapman. 

Franc. PII fetch it preſently ; oh how my Heart quops 
now, as they ſay: I'll fetch it preſently : Sweet My. Lou 
_ by, if the 1 ca Ar f ſhall be a. thing 
in your Worſhip's Way I promiſe you: O the Father 
«that it could "bs tone * O 3 1 

| eby plucks out a Paper. 

Lov. Here Mr. Bibber, pray —_ Madam $146 
Name into the Warrant. | 


* 


| Bib, 


— 
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„ Nay; Bib. Madam Bibber, there's joy, I muſt call you Wife 
twenty be more, ts Madam Bibber now. PT 
hat ſte Franc, Pray read it, Mr. Bibber. 


Bib. An Order for the Admiſſion of the Illuſtrious 
y, Madam Bibber, into her Majeſty's Service. 


aitine. . Franc. Pray give me the Paper, PII have no body 
18 | Kaas + 4 dot my ſelf; I am fure my Mony pays for it, 
it Boy as they ſay. eſe are the fineſt Words ; ; Bib. 


p ber ; pray Chicken ſhew me where Madam is written, 
Wecn that I may Kkiſs.it all over. I ſhall make bold naw to 

bear up to theſe flirting Gentlewomen, that ſweep it up 
and down with their long Tails. I thought my ſelf as 
good as they, when I was as I was, but now J am as I 


Lov. Good Lanflady fiſpatch, and bring the Mo- 


r write 5 
nt, and 4 hy, — a | 
1e'll be Franc. Truly in the Place of a Drefler, J dare be bold 


ontent : Pl go fetch it —— [Exit Frances. 
= Bib. We muſt keep the poor Soul in Ignorance as 
long as we can, Sir,; for when ſhe has once ſmoak'd 


uſtom it, I have no other way but to retreat into the Body of 
. Love my Fanizaries, my Journey-men ; and never come out 


© into her Preſence more. Where will you be at nine-a- 
Clock, Sir, that we may rejoice over our good For- 


ady, tune: 

S Lov. Call me at my Lord Non ſuch his Houſe, and 1'll 
m hun- go with you. 
bidden Bib. We'll have the Fiddles, and triumph i' faith. 

Lev. Lord, how eager this Vermin was to cheat 

t quo WF himſelf ! Well, IIb after, I long to finger theſe Jaco- 
Ter. b: Perhaps they may make my Peace again with 
thing my Miſtreſs. [Exit Loveby. 
ather ! 


Enter Failer and Nonſuch. Lea and Iſabella 
| liftning. | . 

Fail. I vow to gad, my Lord, Sir Timoroys is the 
moſt dejected Perſon in the World, and full of regret for 
what is paſt. *Twas his Misfortune to be drawn in 
by fach a Perſon as Madam T/abe/la, 1 


Aer 
E 


* 
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bim that) as if he were a good ſufficient Pay- mater. 


*%, 


— 


Non. Tis well his Eſtate pleads for him ; he ſliou 
ne er ſet Foot more within my Doors elle. ( 
Fail. I'll be Security for him for time to come: Lea 


'haplain 
it to me to get the Licence: All I defire is, your Daug 


| 22 


ter may be ready to-morrow Morning. A Licenſe. 

Non, Well, let me alone with her. | | at Hour t 

[Exeunt Failer and Nonſuc . Conf. I 

* Ja. You heard the dreadful Sound, to-morroy, Put if thor 
ounn. a Ree, 

Cent. I would not throw my ſelf away upon ti La. Ste 


Fool, if I coald help it. Won. 
Ia. Better marry a Tertian Ague than a Fool, tha Conf. 
certain; there's one good Day and Night in that. Ia. An 


Conſt. And yet thou art mad for him thy ſelf he Devil | 
La. Nay, the Fool is a handſome Fool, that's ſome. Ex. Con 
what; but tis not that; tis a kind of Fancy I hae Peed of ye 
taken to a Glaſs Coach, and fix Flandert Mares; rid inks F lo 
Liveries, and a good Fortune. | Wecring of 1 
Conſt. Pr'y thee do not mind me of em; far thong Ser. Ti 
I want 'em not, yet I find all Women are caught wit Ja. Iv 
Gaieties: One Grain more would turn the Ballance rains eno 
his ſide; I am fo vexed at the wild Courſes of thi Wit — 
Loweby. | aid, you 1 
Ja. Vex'd: why vex'd ? the worſt you can ſay i 
him is, he loves Women: And ſuch make the kindet WS Ja. Ol 
Huſbands, I am told. If you had a Sum of Mony to {Wt you to 
put out, you would not look ſo much whether the And bur 
an were an honeſt Man, (for the Law would make Houſe. 


Nen. J 
Ente, Setſtone. 


| Confl. As I live, thou art a mad Girl. 
Set. She muſt be us'd as Mad-folks are then; had into 
the dark and cur'd, | | 11 
Confl. But all this is no comfort to the Word To 
"To. Well, what f if T put you To-night int 
La. „ W y you, if you To- night in 
fd of Loveby ? g a 
| * pa My Condition's deſperate, and paſt thy Phy- 


Le. 


mightily f 
eat. 


Non. S! 


he ſoul J. When Phyſick's paſt, what remains but to ſend 
r che Divine? here's little Nicodemus, your Father's 
$3 haplain : I have ſpoke with him already; for a Brace 
f Angels he _ make all ſure betwixt you without 
S Licenſe. Ay, and prove ten at Night a more Canoni- 
Hour than ten ith' Morning. 

Nonſuch ty" I ſee not which way 1 can'ſt perform i it : 
morroy if thou do'ſt, I have many Admirations in ſtore for 
[ Whiſpers. 


pon di . Step in, and get Cuſhion underneath your A- 


ot, daf Conf: o, I muſt be with Child it ſeems f | 

at. . And Lovely ſhall bring you to Bed to Night, if 
elf. She Devil be not in the Dice: Away, make haſte ; _— 
t's ſome- Ex.? Conſtance. | Setſſone, be not you far off: I ſhall have 


I hav 
es; rid 


eed of. you too: I hear my Uncle comin Me- 
hinks F long td be revenged of this wicked Elder for hin- 
ring of my Marriage te Day: Hark you, Setflone — 
Set. Tis impoſſible, Madam: "Twill never take. 

1 5 warrant you, do not I know him? he has not 


though 
ht with 


nce 0 ough, if they were, butter'd, to feed a Black- 

of thi er ay, no Replies out of what I have 
Rid, you may inſtruct — Couſin too. [Exit Setſtone. 

| ſay of Enter Nonſuch. 

kindet i 7/a. Oh, are you there, Sir? Faith it was kindly done 
Mony to f you to hinder me of a good Husband this Afternoon: 
her the nd but for one thing, I would reſolve te leave your 
d make Mouſe: 
maiter, Non. I'm glad there's any thing will ſtay thee. 


Ja. If I ſtay, tis for love of my Couſin Coanflance, 
t of you: I ſhould be loth to leave her in this ſad 
*ondition. 
Non. What Condition ? 
Ha. Nay, I know not; ſhe has not worn her Busk 
ais Fortnight. I think (he's grown Fat o'th' ſudden. 
Non. © evil, Devil ! what a Fright am I in? 
Ha. She has Qualms too every Morning: ravens 
7 ghtily for green Fruit; and fwoans at the ſight of hot 


| Now. * with Child: F am unddne I am undone ? 
La. 


had into 
rd To 
ght into 
iy Phy- 

Le. 
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a. I.underſtand nothing of- ſuch matters: She's 
wi > a Ro, ball. dl her, ani evamine her vel 


%. Wh Conflance, Conflance'? ** 
33 Conſtance, as zvith Child. 
Da. Now for a Broad- ide; turn your Prow to hi 
% Couſin. { Tok 
Nen. Now Gentlewoman! is this poſſible ? 
Carft. I do not reach your Meaning, Sir. 
Mon. Where have you been of late? 
Conf. 1 ſeldom ſtir without you, Sir: Theſe N 
moſt commonly confine me. 
* Theſe Walls can can get no Children; nor ti 
ngs 3 tough there be Men wrought in em. 
EN et, by your Favour, Nuncle, CRIES wa) | 
gt Rn the Hangi "EE" 
ING: Conflance, Conflance | 1 ow have m y Ha 
deſerv'd this et ef got that Belly S1 | 
Conf. You, I hope, Sir. £ 
Non. Tell me the Truth, wor 4 will know it ; con 
che St 
: Conft, © The Story's uickly told, Sir, I'm with Chil ; 


Non. And who's the Father ? 
Conf. I do not know, Sir. | 
Non. Not know! went there ſs many to't? 4 
Conft. So far from that, that there were none at all, vi 
my beſt Knowledge, Sir, | 
* Was't got by Miracle? Who was the Father! | 
Conſt. Who. 75 your Mony, Sir, that you have lol 
ca 


e Vater 


Non. Nay, Heaven knows who got that. goe 
Couft. And, Heaven knows who gat this: For, on nl hs 5 
Conſcience, he that had your Mony, was the Falle n 


on't. 
Non. The Devil it was as ſoon. | 
Con ff. That's all 1 fear, Sir. 
Fa. "Tis ſtrange: And yet twere hard, Sir, to ſuſſel 
my Couſm's Virtue, fince we know the Ho is haunt 


Non. "Tis true, that nothing can be laid, though ut 
Fan, but it miſcarries. 


me to the 


» — 


Ia 


Ja. "Tis not to be believ'd what r 
RN oo inviſible. 


„ = 
ad when they were 


Thad againſt Temptation; 
know, Sir — , 


W with Child : 'Tis-certain that none that live within 
zeſe Walls, but they have power of; T have fear'd Toby 
he Coachman any time this Fortni 


Knratural, 
; oh ſo is he that got it. 
Thou art not in earneſt. 
Je I would 1 were not; hark, I hear him groan 
+ Come in, poar Tahy 
Enter Tob 1 avith an Urinal. 
Non. How now what have you there, Sirrah ? 
2. An't pleaſe Worſhip * tis my Water; I had 
.0'th* new Diſeaſe here Ich“ Houſe, and ſo car- 
it to Maſter Doctor. 
t; on ES EERTFERS 1 
e told me very ſad News, an pleaſe 
ich Cu gn ſomewhat baſhful to ſpea k onlt. 1258 
1 Out with it, Man. 
ob. Why truly he told me, the Party that cu 
e Water r, Was wn Child. 
— I told you fo, Uncle. 
To my beſt remembrance I never heard of ſuch 


i thing before. 

te 2 I never ſtretch out my ſelf to. ap any W hip, 
_— goes to ch' Heart of me. 

> 75 Alas poor hs 


on. Be gone, 1 Sirrah: You 
hall not ſtay a Minute in my Service. 


Tob. I — our good W. be to me 3 
N. Reb Ei 

have three poor Children by my Wife, ply yy ik 
me to the wide World, with a new Charge upen my 


to ſuſpeh 
is haunt 
z0ugh ur 


Ja. Nox . 
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ſtole _y my Prayer-Bools, and a 


Sone, you 
Ia If there be ſuch Doings, pray Heav'n we are not 


Ner. Out Impudence a Mas with hid! wy * tis 
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Non. „I will not hear a Word. Colour 
Toby. I muſt 895 = not go alone : Ante Ti * 
the G is as bad as I mi — 

Non. I think you'll 8 Call the Rai ; bs. 
hither, I muſt account with him on another Score, Wins e 

1 think on't. re 

Enter Ambroſe Tinis. N Sto my Fa 
Nos. Sirrah, what made you ſend a Pheaſant withor Cons. 
Wing to the Table Yeſterday. dim: Is1 
- Amb. I beſeech your Worſhip to pardon me, I long Ja. D 
fort. do you loc 
1/a. I fear'd as much. Nor. | 
Amb. And I beſeech our Worſhip let- me * Ja. W 
Boy to help me in the Kitchen; for I find my i good time 
unable to {na with the Work: Beſides, the Doch Nom. E 
has warn'd me of ſtooping to the Fire, for fear d qa1l all b 
Miſharice.  - Devil, I 
Non. Why, are you with Child, Sirrah ? Jener ſha 
Amb. So he tells me + Bur if I were put to my Oh Iz. T 
"LR wr er LA an | | | be ( 
Ven. Still worle and worſe : And here comes Set the Direc 
Tena Soinge- = Conft. 
Set. O Sir, I have been fo troubled with ſwc Ja. V 


Fits; and have ſo long d for Cherries. 
Non. He's poopt . 


Za. Well, this is not the worſt yet | I fulpent fon See. B. 
thing more, than I will ſpeak of Ila. A 
Non. What doſt thou ſuſpe&, ha! * kim. 

1/a. Is not your Lordſhip wih Child too ? Alas! | 
Non. Who, I with Child! marry Heay'n forbid: 4. 
What doſt thou ſee by me to ground it on? = 
La. You're very round of late; that's all, Sir. . 
Neon. Round? t's only Fat I hope : I have had If I cou 
very good Stomach of late I'm ſure. Bs Lake 
WA Alas, and well you may : You eat for two, x advite. 1 
on. Setflone, look upon me, and tell me true Ta." 
you obſerve any-Alteration in me?? nel Far 
* I —7 not diſhearten your Ladyſhip — 50 He's 
Lordſhip I would ſay: But I have obſery'd of ww, yo leap at t 


3 | 
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Colour and comes extreamly: Methinks your 
roſe Tull l ip locks 3121 and bleak i'th' Face, * 


5 ifft 1'th* Bod 
oY Ri O'che Devil! wretched Men that we fre all? No- 
| eves me, but that in my old Age, when others 
245 hild- bearing, I ſhould come to be a Diſgrace 
Jo my Family, | 
Confl. How do you, Sir ? your Eyes look wondrous 
aim: Is not there a Miſt before em? 
„Lo Ja. Do you not feel a kicking in your Belly? When 
do you look, Uncle? | 
Nor. Uh, uh! methinks I am very ſick o'th* ſudden. 
* ban, Ja. What ſtore of old Shirts have you againſt the 
| my i time ? Shall I give you a Shift, Uncle ? | 
ie Dot Non. Here's like to be a fine Charge towards: We 
tear of 18 ſhall all be brought to- bed t Well, if 1 be with 
Devil, I will have ſuch Goſſips; an Uſurer and a Seri- 
vener ſhall be Godfathers. 
my Off J. TI help you, Uncle, and 8 's two * 
3 | be Godmothers : The Child ſhall be chriſten' 

es Sefa the Directory, and the Goſſips Gifts ſhall be the 
scotch Kivenant. 

= Conſt. Set. Nen. Tob. Amb. Uh, uh, ah! 
Ja. What rare Muſick's here ! | 

Non. Whene er it comes from me, "twill kill me, that's 
certain. 
Set. Beſt take a Vomit. 
oy An't comes upward, the Horns will 'choale 
im . 
Nen. Maſs, and ſo they will. 
Vour only way is to make ſure o'th' Man-mid- 


Nom. But my Child's Diſhonour troubles me the moſt. 1 
If I could but ſee her well married, before F underwent 4 
the Labour and Peril of Child-bearing ! what would you 47 
adviſe, N Hg ? | \s 
watts which J am vety loth to do: Send for ho- 1 | 

Fack Loweby, and let him know the truth on't : 1 
He's a Fellow without a Fortune, and will be glad to 5 1 
leap at the Occaſion, 1 3 

wh. 4 


t WI NG 


5 


3%, 
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7 

New. Dot wl) Zovebyofall the World ? Tis but 7%, Boun 

| Ce. Uh! IS ell fo faſt, I cannot hide it till T 7 ay 
 monrow. Th Fra 2s more o 
. Why there's it mow! e. I wor 


; I'll ſend for the old Alderman Getave/! imme forget 
_ ately: Hell father the Devil's Baſtard, I warrant you. civil to un 
Ia. Fie Uncle! my Couſm's ſomewhat too good Mg, that f 
for an Alderman ; if it were her 

3 aſt be ſo, 

Mor. „ it muſt ; Setflone you dries 3 You 
make my Excuſe to him n I.. Fait 
him what Fortune may attend him. y furniſh 
| Ja Mr. Setflone, pray acquaint him with my Coul\fWWENcx. I ha 
ion to him; and prepare him to father the Cuſin uld diſcoy 
underneath her Petticoat. Ii to Seta. to La 
Ser. II bring him immediately. = {Exit Setſtarery, as 1 
When he comes, Uncle, pray cover your gv. Flat 
7 my pre * wry — l Ft; naw. 1 
Lovely; but what muſt be, muſt be. one anot] 


Enter Loveby. Non. I be 


72 O, Mr. —— the — | Lev. Pra) 
met one I hope uu came x0 tune ly. © 1/a. He e 
Low. No Faith, Madam, I came of my own accon, - PU 


Ja. Tis unlucky he's not A.. 
Tov. Laok ya, Madam, I have brought the hundred 
Pound; the Devil was as punctual as three a Clock at: 
Play-houſe : Here, 'tis right, I warrantit without telling 
Tacok pan his Word —— [Giver i 
Conſt. Your Kindneſs ſhall be requited, Servant: Bu 
I ſent:for ou upon. another ;Buſmels : Pray Couſin tell 
im, for I am-aſham'd to do't. | 
| How Ha! *tis not that great Belly I hope! it com 
to that? 5 
I. Hark you Mr. Leweby, —— a Word With y0! 
Le. A Word with you, Mad:m:; V biker is yo! 
Couſin konnd? - | 


8 Lov. Th. 
all be nam 
Pur Servan 
Ja. F'll : 
Nen. Yo 
aughter ? 

Ja. Lore 
bu ſo peev 


1 
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E. look you, ſhe's. under fail, with a 


be wind. 
till TI. I ſent for Sir; but to be plain with 
Was more out of Neceff than Love. | _—_ 
Low. I wonder, my Lord, at your invincible ill Nature: 
reihe forget the Arreſt that I paſſed by: But. this tis to 
Civil to unthankful Perſons; tis feeding an. ill-natur'd 
* 1 g. that ſnarls while he takes. Viftauis from your 
my nd. | 
Nox. All Friends, all Friends; no ripping up old 
— ries ; you ſhall have my Daughter. 
„and 


but ta 
1 


* 
— 


Lov. Faith I fee your Lordſhip would let Lodgings 
dy furniſh'd, but I am for an empty Tenement. 
Oouſu Nen. I had almoſt forgot my own great Belly; if he 
Cuſnafuld diſcover that too! [Claps his Hat before it. 
72 r Sir: Tis all Ro- 
ery, 45 ; 
our graf - Flat R y I'll ſwear; if I had been Father 
yt; nay if I had but laid my Breeches upon the Bed, 
could Rave married her: But 1 ſee we are not ordain'd 
cone another. o— __ [ Is going. 
Lov, Pray cover, my Lord. 

Ia. He does his great Belly, methinks —— 

Nen. I'll make it uy in Meny to you. 

Lev. That cannot tempt me; I have a Friend that 


> hundrlBE It be nameleſs, that will not ſee me want —— and fo 
lock at 1BWBur Servant. Ri [Exit Loveby. 
t telling 12. Ill after, and bring him back 

LS n. You, ſhall not ſtir after him; does he ſcorn my 
_ * aughter ? 


Ja. Lord, how fretful you are! This Breed ng makes 
bu ſo peeviſh, Uncle. 
Nen. Tis no matter, the ſhall ſtraight be married to- 


r Timorous. 

Cenfi. I am ruin'd, Couſin. 4 F 
Ia. I warrant you: — My Lord, I wiſh her well 
arried to Sir Tzmorous; but Loweby will certainly infect 
10 with the News of her great Belly. we! 

/ on. 


70 The Wir v G r fs: 
Non. Tu diſpatch it ere he can ſpeak with him. 


ſhe is grown. 

Nun. Therefore it ſhall be done i' th. Evening. 

45 It ſhall, my Lord. | | 
* Shall it ? 

. Let me alone, G ad to this effect ſy 
thi ori to him, that 70 conform to your Will, and hy 
Modeſty, ſbe deſires bien to come hither alone this E Vening, 

Nen. Excellent Wench I get my Chaplain ready 

J lids [Exit Nonſuch, 

Con 8 to deceive my Father? 

7 ir I don't 1 hard Luck. 

Conft. You go fo ſtrange a way about, your Bowl mu 
be we biav'd to come in. 

La. So plain a Ground, there's not the leaft Rub int. 


Ta: Wheneer he comes, he'll ee what a fene, 


CT, as - 7 


Pill meet Sir 7Timorous in the p and in your room L gl 


him. 
Con. You'll be ſure to for one. 


La. You miſtake me, oufin : e | 


Enter Seen. 
M r. Jeweller, you muſt again into your Devil's ſhape, 
and ſpeak with Loweby : But Pray be careful- not to be 
difcover'd. 

Ser. I warrant you, Madam; I have cozen'd wiſer 
Men than he in m own Shape ; and if I cannot conti- 
nue it in a worſe, ſet the Devit I'make bold with, cen 

make as bold with me. 
u. You muſt guide him by back Ways, to my Uncle' 
Houſe, and ſo to my Coutin's Chamber, that he may 
not know where he is when he comes there: The reſt 
III tell you as we go along. IExeunt omit. 

Enter Timorous; after him Burr and Failer. 
'Tim. Here, here, read this Note; there's News for us. 
Fail. Let me ſee't. | | [ Reads, 


Sir Timorous, _ | 
Be at the Garden Door at nine this E. vening, ther Tm 
cei we ou uit my Daughter ; 3 10 Sal 55 your Med: 2 4 
4. 2 1 


Ir Timorous 


eaſe your 


ways drin 


q 'd this way, after I had better conſider d on it: 
. leave your Caterpillars, Burr and Failer, be- 
rd you. - | Yours, Nonſach. 


Pre is ſome Trick in this, whate'er it be: But this 
Wed Caterpillars; you ſee, Barr, Sir Timorous is like to 
ur'd from us. — | 
Burr. Is there no prevention? [To him afide. 
ail. One way there is. Sir T:morous, pray walk a turn 
Burr and I conferr a little u this Matter —— 
pk you, Burr, there is but one Remedy in Nature, I 
0 gad: That is, for you to have a new Sir Timo- 


i. 
ona roly 


in Sir 7imorous his place will I go, and i' gad I'll 
my Lady Conflance ; and then the Bowels of 
Wendſhip bleſs thee with a thouſand Pounds, beſides 
aging and Diet for thy Life, Boy. 
Burr. Um 1 well thought on. 
u ſhall truſt to my Bounty; I'll go in his place: mur- 
or repine, ſpeak the leaſt Word, or give thy Lips 
& leaſt Motion, and I'll beat thee till thou art not in 
dition to go. | | 
Fail. I vow to gad this is extream Injuſtice: Was it 
t my Invention ? 
Barr. Why, doſt thou think thou art worthy to make 
of thy own Invention? Speak another Word, 
ye ſee —— come help me quickly to ſtrip Sir Timorous : 


D 


your Leave [Falli on bim. 
Uncle's N O Lord, what's the matter? — Murder 

a ur — go Ng, 
* Burr. D'ye open? I have ſomething in my Pocket 
t onne;, i will ferve for a Gag, now I think on'ts * | 
7 { Gags and. hindi him. 
s for us. he there Knight. Come, Sir, and help to makeme 
Read. . Timorous 3 and when I am married, remember to en- 


ways drink together. | [Exennt. 


| Pl re * 
fedijty J | | AC * 


Na of 
di d 
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, exceeding this Perſon in Bounty to you. Obſerve ' 


No, Sir, | 


Coat may conduce to the deceit. — Sir 7imorous, | 


” a 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
Enter Conſtance, Iſabella, and Nonkach. 
Coop. "WIS 4 is juſt the Knight's Hour ; and Le 


ſeldom come after their 'Fime. 

Non. Good Night, Daughter, I'Il to-bed-; 
you Jay 'To-morrow — [ Exit Nn 

1/a. I'm glad he's gone: What, your — takes} 

Conſt. Yes, yes 3 Loweby wr yu Rey” Setftone has beet 
With him in Diſguiſe; and promis'd him golden Mow: 
tains, if he will not be wanting to his own Fortune. 

Is your Habit provided too ? - 
All is ready. 

Ta. Away then ; 42 this is the Place where we mul 
part like Knights Errant, that take feveral Paths to ther 
Adventures. 

Confli Fis time; for E hear ſame body come along tie 
Alley; without queſtion 'tis T:morous. PFarewel, the 


Fo. Fad. TY. me in the Chamber. 
. And I'll poſt after you to Matrimony; I har 
| a freſh Parſon at the next Stage, that ſhall carry me 
tantivy. [Exit Conſtanc 

Bae, 147 1 Burr avitzh Timorous hrs Coat on. 

o Lady Conſtance ! 

The ſame : Sir Timorous ! 
« Fhe fame. 
E Sir Timorous.*akes me for my Coũſin. [ {fe 
* My Lady Conftance miſtakes me for the Knight. 


{4fia. 
| Hare, Sir; through the dark: Walk: tis but 
li way about —— Heis my own beyond Redempt:- 


ON —— LA. 
Burr. The Indies are mine; and 3 a handſome Lady 
into the Bargain. 272 
5 er 


vow to 


Ja. Im 
ail. Y 


Four; but 


gg d hir 


J. Fai 


Fail: T 


Burr. \ 
Ha. A 


her leave 


me. 

Night 
o Night | 
Ju 
ail. F 
Ia. Ct 
me the K 


and you 


Fail. 1 
ing that 
Ja. I 


Burr 


Fail I 
ſince t 
Vor 


- 
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Enter Failer, dogging them as they gooff. 
= Fail. He ſhall be 72 ere he ſhall get E us fac 
re dogg'd 'em, this way I am ſure they mutt 
ns ere they come to the Houſe : The Rogue had got the 
a Dog-trick of a Stateſman ; to fiſh things out of wiſer 
Heads than his own, and never ſo much as to take notice 
f him that gave the Counſel 
Enter Iſabella and Burr again. 
Now if I can but give her the hint without his Know- 
age! — Madam my Lady Conflance 
a. What Voice is that? 
Fil. A word in private, or you are undone ——— 
Pray Rep aſide. | 
Burr. Where are you, Madam ? 
Ja. Immediately, Sir Timorous. 
ai. You are miſtaken, Madam; "Tis not Sir T 
ws 3 but Burr in his Cloaths : He has ſtript the Knigut; 
egg d him, and lock'd him up. 
La. Failer ? 
Fail: The fame : I could not but prevent your Un- 
wpineſs, though I hazard my Perſan-in the Diſcovery, + 
[ yow to gad, dam. 
Burr. $ that talks to you, my Lady Conflante ? 
Ia. A Maid of my Acquaintance that's come to take 
her leave of me before I marry ; the poor Soul does fo 


17 me. 
* thinking of you and me 
C 1 * 


te 2 Has he the Key about him ? [To Failer. 
ail. F think fo, Madam. | 
I/a. Could not you poſſibly pick his Pocket, and give 
me the Key? then let me alone to releaſe Sir Timaraus; 
{ 4/4 and you ſhall be Witneſs of the Wedding. 


- Knight Fail. I gad you want your Coufin As Wit to 
{4dr ſri dew Madam. " MAY 

tis but Ja. I warrant you, my own Wit will ſerve to foal 
wy" Burr —— and you too, or I am much deceiv d. 

- l * de. 
me Lady Fail. L am a little apprehenſive of the Raſcal's F — 
{Excu"l- IN fince 1 lt dem laſt; and yet my Fear has not Power to 


= 
— — 


m 
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reſiſt the ſweet temptation of Revenge; I vow to ff T 
I'll try, Madam or Toa "= pany 

La. Never fear; let me alone to keep him buſy. MF) tay. 90 

urr. Come, Madam, and let me take off thoſe tau ich ops 4 

leſs Kiſſes the Maid gave you; may we not join Lips H Ser 8 N 

fore we are married ? 7. '% 

Ja. No, fie, Sir Timorous. | 73 0 

[They flruggle a little, and in that time Fal rut thee. 

picks his Pocket of the Key. S The SC 

Fail. I have it, — here tis, now ſhift for you | at 
ſelf, as I'll do: I'll wait you in the Alley. [ Exit Fail 

Ia. Sir Timorous, pray go into my Chamber; at S. Ta 

make no Noiſe till I return : I'll but fetch the lu portune; 

Man of God, and fallow you in a twinkling. Of lawful 


Burr. There's no Light I hope. 
Ya. Not a Spark. - 
urr. For to light me to the Mark —— f F xi: Bu a; 
Ja. What a ſcow'ring have I ſcap'd to Night! F- 
tune, tis thou haſt been ingenious for me! Allons 16 
bella ! Courage! now to deliver my Knight from 
© enchanted Caſtle. Exit Iſab 


& 
. 
- 


Enter Loveby led by Setſtone antickly habited ; with: 5 
Torch in one Hand, and a Wand in the other. Th. 
Low. What art thou that haſt led me this long Hou et. F. 
through Lanes and Alleys, and blind Paſlages ? Lov. 4 
Set. I am thy Genius; and conduct thee to Wealth, WY into ſuch 
Fame, and Honour; what thou-com'ſt to do, do boldly: Set. M 
Fear not ; with this Rod I charm thee; and neither H to fue ov 

nor Goblin now can harm thee. N . 
Tov. Well, march on; if thou art my Genius, thou t are afore 
bound to be anſwerable for me: I'll have thee hang di already - 
I miſ carry. | ry muc| 
Set. Fear not, my Son. Mr. Pai 


Low. Fear not, quoth a! then pr'ythee put on a mort W muſt no! 
familiar Shape : one of us two ſtinks extreamly: WW Beſides, 
Pr'ythee do not come ſo near me: I do not love to hae that I a 
my Face bleach'd like a Tiffany with thy Brimſtone. - Set. \ 

Set. Fear not, but follow me, —— which 
Tov. Faith I have no great Mind to't : I am ſome. ful Mar 
what godly at preſent; but ſtay a Month longer and 5 Lv. 
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to i rroud and fitter for thee : In the mean time pr'ythee 
buſy . thy Stomach with ſome Dutchman : An Hellander 
»r4 al With Butter will fry rarely in Hell. 


8 ©; Mortal, tis now too late for a retreat: Go on and 
e Step back and thou art mine. 6712 

Low. So I am however firſt or laſt; but for once I'll 
. . ſt thee. — [ Exeunt. 
| The SCENE opens, and diſcovers Conſtance ; and 


"A a Parſon by her ; ſhe habited like Fortune. 

rit Fail | Enter again. 45 
ber; a Ser. Take here the mighty Queen of Good and Ill, 
the lu Fortune; firſt Marry, then enjoy thy fill 


4 


of lawful Pleaſures ; but depart ere Morn: 

4 Slip from her Bed, or elſe thou ſhalt be torn 

Piece- meal by Fiends ; thy Blood carouz d in Bowls, 
And thy four Quarters blown to th' top of Pauls. 
Lv. By your Favour I'll never venture: Is marrying 


ons 1+ che Buſineſs ? I'll none, I thank you. 

from [ Here Conſtance 2vhi/pers Setſtone. 
' Tab: Ser. Fortune will turn her Back if twice deny d. 
With i Low. Why ſhe may turn her Girdle too on th'other 
er. fide. This is the Devil; I will not venture on her. 
ng Hou Set. Fear not ; ſhe ſwears thou ſhalt receive no harm. 
ö Lov. Ay, if a Man durſt truſt her; but the Devil is got 
Went, into ſuch an ill name of Lying. 
> boldly Set. Whene'er you are not pleas'd, it ſhall be lawful 
ither Ei to ſue out your Divorce. 

Low. Ay but where ſhall I get a Lawyer? there you 

thou a are aforehand with me: You have retained moſt of them 
hang'd i already for the Favours I have received, I am vc- 


ry much her Servant ; but in the way of Matrimony, 
Mr. Parſon there can tell you *tis an Ordinance ; and 
MN a more We muſt not be enter'd into without mature Deliberation : 
team: Beſides, Marriages you know are made in Heaven; and 
to have BW that I am ſure this was not. 
ſtone. — Set. She bids you then at leaſt, reſtore that Go'd, 
which ſhe, too laviſhly, pour'd out on you, unthank- 
n ſome WF ful Man. 


and 1 Lev. Faith J have it net at preſent; tis all go ie, as I 


a 
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am a Sinner; but, tis wickedly ; all in i! 
Devil her Father's * N * | 

Ser. Where is the grateful Senſe of all your Favour, 

Come, Fiends, with Fleſh-hooks, tear the Wretch u 
jeces, and bear his Soul upon your Leather-wings, be. 
the Fountain of the dark Abyſs. 

Low. What, are you a Conjuring ? If you are go 
ut that Sport, I can con jure as well as you — | 

| {Draws his Swi 

Confl. Hold ; for Heav'ns fake hold, I am no Sp. 
mit ; Louch but my Hand; Ghoſts have no Fleſh and, 
„„ OP EARS I began to f ys 
be a Trick ; but never could imagine you Ne TIS 8 
It ſeems you are deſirous I Father this Han: n 
Keldar here. x 

Conft. I know net how without a Bluſh to tell ya, 
it was a Cheat I practis'd for your Love. 

Set. A meer Tympany, Sir, rais'd by a Cuſhion, yu 
"mY ” 3 _ ſent to have acquainted you ; but 
Conf. Setſione was to have a you ; 

by OE 4" ai miſs'd you. 

Low. Iwas you then that ſupply'd me all this whit 
with Mony ; pretty Familiar, I to make thee amend; 
ere I ſleep to Night: Come P pr'ythee make haft 

and join us. I long to be out of her Debt, poor Rogue. 
Ie Parſon takes them to the fide of the Stage: They tur 
their Backs to the Audience, while he mumbles to then. 

Set. I'll be the Clerk; Amen, give you Joy, Mr. 
Bridegroom, and Mrs. Bride. | 

Lov. Conft. Thanks, honeſt Setfone. 

[ Bib. Franc. and Muſick without, they play ed: W 

Mufick. God give your Worſhip a good Even, Mr. her Joy 


Loved. Low. 
Confl. Hark ! what Noiſe is that? Is this Mufic df Confl 
your providing, Setflone ? The 


Set. Alas, Madam, I know nothing of it. 7 
Lov. We are betray'd to your Father, but the beſt on 
is, he comes too late to hinder us — fear not, Madam, 
I'll bear you through them all. 5 
al 


owes a 
— 
— = 
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As they ruſh out ; Bibber, Frances, and Mufick are 
entring in: Bibber and Frances are beaten down. 


Low. He was the wiſer : For if the Devil had come 
indeed, he has 1 ſo long againſt him, it would have 
hi 


[ Exeunt Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, and Parſon. * 
*avour, All cry out. Oh the Devil ! the Devil ! the Devil ! 1 
'retch in Bib. Lord bleſs us, where are you, Frances ? 9 
ings, be Franc. Here William ! this is a Judgment, as they A 
fſay, upon you William, for truſting Wits, and calling 9 
are god Gentlemen to the Tavern, William. p 14 
| Bib. No; twas a Judgment upon you, for deſiring 1 
s Sword WR Preferment at Court, Frances. Let's call up the Watch, . 
no Sp. and Juſtice ice, to have the Houſe ſearch'd. N 4 
leſh and Franc. Ay, Ay ; there's more Devils there I war- 
Covering, rant you. [ Exeunt. 
it might Enter Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, again. 
Author: Low. It was certainly Vill. Bibber and his Wife with 
Han n Muſick ; For now I remember my ſelf, I.*pointed him 
| this Hour at your Father's Houſe : But we frighted them * 
tell you, worſe than they . us. 4 
Conſt. Our Parſon run away too: —— when they 4. 
ion, you <ry'd out the Devil! J x 
gone hard with him. | 
is white Set. Indeed I have always obſerv'd Parſons to be more 
amend; fearful of the Devil than other People. 


Low. Oh the Devil's the Spirit, and the Parſon's the 
Rogue. Fleſh : And betwixt thoſe two there muſt be a War: 
[hey tun Yet to do'em both right, I think in my Conſcience 
they quarrel only like * for their Fees ; and meet 
oy, Mr, good 5 riends in private to laugh at their Clients. 
Conſt. I faw him run in at my Couſin Jſabella's Cham- 
ber Door, which was wide open; I believe ſhe's return 
Bey play ed: We'll fetch a Light from the Gallery, and give 
n, Mr. her Joy. 
Low. Why, is ſhe married, Madam? 
lufic aſ Conſt. I'll tell you as we go. —— [Exeunt. 
The SCENE changes ; Burr and the Parſon enter, 
meeting in the dark. 


- 


eſt on Burr. My Lady Conflance, are you come again ? That's 
Hadam, well: I have waited ſufficiently 75 you in the dark 7 
2 3 — 45 
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T7 
Par/. Help, help, help, Chriſtian People! the Lev. No 
Dera” the — re. P, good | ice. B. 
Burr. "Tis I, Madam; what do you mean ? Sr Ward, 
Par/. Avoid Sathan ! avoid, avoid. my F; 
Burr. What have I here, the hairy Woman ? Enter one 
Enter Loveby, Conſtance awith the Light. = Watch. 
Burr. Ha! yonder's my Lady Conflance / who have! Wh the ſtree 
t? a ſtone Prieſt by this good Light. How's thi, Woman, I 
eby too! & Felony t 
Low. Burr a beating my Reverend Clergy ? What WF Franc. 1 
makes you here at this unſeaſonable Hour! Þll knov By Houſe t 
your Buſineſs — Draws. W Fail. Sir 
Burr. Will you, Sir ? [ They fight. e are undo 
Conft. Set. Parſ. Help, Murder, Murder E Do 
Enter at ene Door, Trice drunk, with the Watch ; Bibber . Jufl 
and Frances following ; at the other, Nonſuch and Ser- Ia. M 
war, and Failer. IE Franc. > 
Non. Murder, Murder! beat down their Weapons {Where's none 
Will you murder Sir 7:morous, Mr. Loweby — [They di, is time of 
arm 835. Sir Timorous, ha Burr ! Thieves, Thieves ! fit Bib. Hol 
down Mr. Juſtice, and take their Examinations: We Trice. Sh 
Now I fhall know how my Money went. * , Woma 
Trice. They ſhall have Juſtice, I warrant em. Prunkenne 
Goes to fit and maſſes the Chair. Wh? Iam 
Bib. The Juſtice is almoſt dead , my Lord. Ja. Burr 
Franc. But an't pleaſe your Worſhip, my Lord, this recreant 
is not the worſt fight that we have ſeen here to Night Wim in fair 


in your Worſhip's Houſe, we met three or four hugeous Con. G 
ugly Devils, with Eyes like Sawcers, that threw down Lev. Ma 
my Husband, that threw down me, that made my Heart Ia. And 


ſo panck ever fince, as they fay. / Low. W. 
Nox. The Devil again in my Houſe ! the Poet 
Lev. Nay, here he was, that's certain; he brought me Tim. I a 
ither, I know not how my ſelf, and married me: Mr. d ſtript n 
one there can juſtify it: But the beſt is, I have a a Butterf 
rm about me that will lay him yet ere Midnight. d therefor 


pve to live 
Ia. Ay, 
nd you h 
cb be true 


Fail. And I vow to gad, my Lord, I know as little 
tow I came hither as any Man. | 

Burr. Nor I. 

Trice. Nor I. 


Lov. 
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Low. No, I dare ſwear do'ſt thou not, Mr. Juſtice. 
Jie. But I wonder how the Devil durſt come into 
Sr Ward, when he knows I have been at the Duties of 
my Famil this Evening. 

Enter one of the Watch, with Timorous and Iſabella. 
= Watch. pleaſe your Worſhip, I met this Couple 
= the ſtreet late, and ſo ſeeing them to be a Man and 
Woman, I brought em along with me, upon Suſpicion 
& Felony together. 

Franc. This is the proyd Minx that ſought ſhelter in 
Sy Houſe this Afternoon, Mr. Juſtice. 
Fail. Sir Timorous and Madam Jabella / I vow to gad 
We are undone, Burr. 
Ia. Do not you know me, Mr. Juſtice ? 
q . Juſtice 'is blind, he knows no Body. 
= 1a. My Name is Jſabella. | 
= Franc. No, thy Name is ” 0 qo I warrant you 
Pere's none but Rogues and 

Ris time of Night. 
Bib. Hold, — — ä — 

© Trice. She's drunk I warrant her as any Beaſt: I won- 
„Woman, you do not conſider what a crying Sin 


Wh? I am ſure you never ſee me worſe. | 
Ila. Burr and Failer, acknowledge your ſelves a couple 
recreant Knights: Sir Timorous is mine: I have wor 
m in 15 Field from 9 
Conſt. Give you Joy, Couſin, — give you Jo 
Pry * n 
Ia. And in Diana's Grove, Boy. 
Lov. Why tis fine by Heav'n; 'tis wondrous fine ; 
the Poet goes on ſweetly. 
Tim. I am ſure they had 'd me, and bound me, 
d ſtript me almoſt ſtark naked, and lockt me up as faſt 
a Butterfly, till ſhe came and made me a Man again; 
d therefore I have reaſon to love her the longeſt Day I 
pve to live. 
Ja. Ay, and the longeſt Night too, or you are to blame. 
nd you have one Argument I leve you, if the Pro- 
rb be true, for I — yowalmolt in your bare Shirt. 


| Barr, 


apiſts would be abroad at 


Prunkenneſs is: Whom do you learn it from in our Pa- 6 
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: ſhould ne'er ſee Penny of my Mony. 


2 


Burr. So much for us, Failer / i 
Com. Well, my Lord, it had as good out at fi 
at laſt: I muſt beg your Lordſhip's Bleſſing for this O- 4 
tleman and my ſelf. [ Both by 
- Non. Why, 1 married to him I hope ! vi 
married to the Devil. : 
Low. Twas a white Devil of your Lordſhip's get 
then; Mr. Setflone and the Reverend here can witneß! 
Set. Par. We muſt ſpeak truth, my Lord. 
Non. Would I had another Child for your ſake, 


4 
”P 
4 
% 


# 
* 


Lev. Thank you, my Lord; but methinks tis mu 
better as tis. | ; 
Ja. Come Nuncle, tis in vain to hold out now! 

remedy : Tis like the laſt Act of a Play, when pe 
ple muſt marry ; and if Fathers will not conſent dal 
they ſhould throw Oranges at em from the Galler | 
Why ſhould you ſtand off to keep us from a Dance! 
Non. But there's one thing ſtill that troubles me, tua 
her great Belly, and my own too. : 
Conf. Nay for mine, my Lord, *tis vaniſh'd already 
"Twas but a Trick to catch the old One. N 
Low. But I'll do my belt ; ſhe ſhall not be long vf 
out another. A 
Ja. But as for your great Belly, Nuncle, I know wil 
way to rid you on't but by taking out your Guts, 
Lov. Tis ſuch a pretty ſmart Raſcal ; tis well I an 
leas'd with my own Choice; but I could have got ſud 
ectors and Poets and Gameſters out of thee. 
Conf. * no ; 8 never have liv d for 2 1 
ther ; Want w ve ſo ſharpen'd you upon or ranc. 
_ Low. C 
Ja. A Wit ſhould naturally be joined to a Fortune; H dle? A! 
the ſame reaſon your Vintners feed their hungry We Bib. I 
Conſt. And if Sir Timorous and I had married, we lt La. I. 
Fortunes muſt have built Hoſpitals with our Mony, v forward I 
could never have ſpent it elſe. . All. A 
- Lov. Or what think you of paying Courtiers Deb Franc. 
with it ? | Les, this 
Ja. Well, to ſhew I am in Charity with my Enemies 1 was a li 
— ef 2 
* 


Nie WILD G4ALLANT. #t 
make a Motion: While we are in Town, let us hire 


t at firl 
r this Golf Houſe, and hve : Burr and Failer ——— 
Both ha N Fail. Shall be utterly I 3; I knew 'twould come 
10pe | chat, I wow to gad. 

n Shall be our Gueſts. | 4 
P's ge [Burr and Failer throw wp their Caps, and cry 


Vive, Madam Iſabella. 
Low. And Bibber ſhall make our Wedding Cloaths 
= Bib. No, Pl truſt none but landed 
3 'tis mul Men, and ſuch as have Houſes and Apple-trees in the 
WE ountry, now I have got a Place in the Cuftom-houſe. 
ut now! Franc. Nothing vexes me, but that this flirting Gen- 
ewoman ſhould go before me; but I'll to the Heralds 
ce, and fee whether the Queen's Majeſty's Dreſſer 
| hould not take place of any Knight's Wife in Chriſten- 

Nom. 
me, t Bib. Now all will out —— no more, Frances. 

= Franc. I will ſpeak, that I will, fo I Will: What! ſhall 
dea Dreſſer to the Queen's Majeſty, and no Body muſt 
Snow on't? I'll fend Mc. Church-warden on't ; 
Wand Gentlemen, when you come to St. Bride's Church 
f ever you come to Church, Gentlemen) you ſhall ſee 
me in the Pew that's next the Pulpit ; Mr. Love- 
by's Worſhip for't. 

Lov. Spare your Thanks, * Landlady, ſor the 
ruth is we came too late, the Place is gone; and fo is 
yours, Will ; but you ſhall have two hundred Pounds 
tor one, if that will ſatisfie you. | 

Franc. This is better News, as they ſay. 

Lov. Chear up thy Wife, Vill. Where are the Fid- 
dles? A Dance ſhould do it. 

Bib. I'll run and call *em. 

Ja. I have found out that will comfort her: Hence 
forward I'chriften her by the Name of Madam Bibber. 

All. A Madam Bibber, a Madam Bibber. 

Franc. Why, I thank you ſweet Gentlemen and La- 
dies, this is a Cordial to my drooping Spirits: I confeſs 
I was alittle eclips'd ; but Fu chear up with abundance 
of Love, as they ſay. Strike up Fiddles. — 


” 


Low. That's a good Wench. Dance. 


I. 


2 N » 
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wee Wii GatLanra, 
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T'll in and provide for the Sack - poſſet. 


. Where Love and Mony ftrike, the 9 deep. 
EEE 


When it was firſt Acted. 


T HE Wild Gallant has guite play d aut bis Game; 
He's marry'd now, and that will make him tame ; 
Or if” you think Marriage auill not reclaim him, 


5 


Yet though our Poet's threatned moſt by theſe, 

They are the only People he can pleaſe : 

"For he to humour them, has ſhown to day, 

That which they only like, a wretched Play: 

But though his Play be ill, here have been ſhown 
The 8 Wits, and Beauties of the Town. 
And his Occafion having brought you here, 

D are too grateful to become ſevere. 

There is not any Perſon here ſo mean, 
But he may 1777 judge each Act and Scene : 
| But if you bid him chaſe his Judges then, 

He boldly names trus Engliſh Gentlemen :- 

For he ne er thought a handſome Garb or Dreſs, 
do great a Crime to make their Fudgment lei: 
And with theſe Gallants he theſe Ladies joins, 

To judge that Language their Conwverſe refines. 
But if their Cenſures ſhould condemn his Play, 
Far from Diſputing, he does only pray © 

He may Leander's Deſtiny obtain: : 
Now ſpare him, drown 2 when he comes again. 


— 


— 


Frice. This Muſick and a little Nod has recover d me. 


| - Non. To Bed, to Bed; tis late: Son Lovely mei 
8 Boy to Night, and I'll ſettle three thouſand a 2. | 
| im the firſt Day he calls me Grandfire. © 
Love. I'll do my beſt, 
De make the Bargain ſure before 1 flee. 


The Criticks fewear they'll damn him, but they'll tame hin. 
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When Rzvaivy'o. 


F all Dramatick Writing, Comick Wit, 
2 As "tis the beft, ſo "tis moſt hard to hit. 
or it hes all in level to the Eye, 

ere all may Judges and each Defect may ſpy, 
umour is that which every Day wwe meet, 
ind therefore known as every publick Street; 
Wn which, if &er the Poet go aſtray, 
Vn all can paint, *twwas there he loft his way. 
But, what s ſo common, ta make pleaſant too, 
Ws more than any Wit can always do. 
Wor 'tis, lite Turks, with Hen and Rice to treat; 
Wo make Regalio's out of common” Meat. 
Hat, in your Diet you grow Salvages : 
othing but human Fleſh your Taſte can pleaſe ; 
nd, as their Feaſts with Slaughter d Slaves began, 
0 you, at each new Play muſi have a Man. 
Hlicber you come, as to ſee Prizes fought ; 
IF no Blots drawn, you cry the Prize is naught. 
But Fools grow wary now ; and when they ſee 
A Poet Eyeing round the Company, 
Straight each Man for himſelf begins to doubt ; 
They ſhrink like Seamen when a Preſs comes out. 
Feau of em will be found for publick Uſe, 
E xcept you charge an Oaf upon each Houſe, 
Like the Train-Bands, and every Man engage 
For a ſufficient Fool to ſerve the Stage. 
And when with much ado you get him there, 
Where he in all his Glory LI appear, 
Your Poets make him ſuch rare things to ſay, 


That he's more Wit than any Man i th' Play: 


PILOGU BE 


* 
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Put ill g mingle with the reſt, 
1 2 hen 4 — bt to break a Feſt. 
Thus aiming to be fine, they make a $ 
As tau Squires in Couttry Churches 
Things whhFconfiderd, tis fs hard to make 
A Comedy, which ſhould the Knowing tale: 
That our dull Poet, in deſpair to pleaſe, 
Does humbly beg by me bis! Writ wo Eaſe. 
"Tis a Land-tax, which he's tao poor to pay; 
You * we mn Lp other Impoſ{ lay. 
Would you er for feriaus Plot and Verſe 
This motley 3 Foal and Farce, 
Nor ſcorn @ Mode, becauſe "tis taught at home, 
Which does, like Veftr, our Gravity become; 
Our Poet: yields you ſhould this Play refuſe, 
As Tradeſmen, by the Change of Faſhions, loſe 
With fome content their Fra of France, 

In hope it N their Arn Trude advance. 
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